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New  Publications  Just  Issued. 

The  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOE  Office  takes  pleasure  in  announcing  that  it  has 

Just  Issued  the 

SUNDAY  SCHOOL  HYMN  BOOK. 

A  neat  and  well-bound  book  of  256  pages,  containing  all  the  old  and  some 
new  hymns  which  are  designed  especially  for  use  in  the  Sunday  Schools. 


NET  PRICE  PER  DOZEN    -        -        -        -    |3.00  POST  PAID,  or  25c.  EACH. 

The  important  and  valuable  work,  which  no  Latter-day  Saint  can  afford  to  be 

without, 

THE  LIFE  OF  JOSEPH  SMITH, 

is  NOW  EEADT  for  DELIVERY.     As  the  edition  of  this  authentic  publication  is 
limited,  all  orders  for  the  same  should  be  promptly  forvrarded. 


TERMS:  Bound  in  full   cloth,  $3.50;  bound  in  full  leather,  $5.00;  bound  in  full  morrocco  gilt,  $6.00 

THsIkTERMEDIATE  SUNDAY  SCHOOL  READER, 

For  Sunday  School  and   Primary   Use. 
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It    contains    instructive    and    entertaining    articles    and    is    illustrated.      It  is  designed  to  furnish 

reading    matter   for    classes    which   have  finished  "The  Second  Book  for  Our 

Little  Friends"  and  are  not  sufficiently  advanced  to  read 

from  the  "Faith-Promoting  Series." 
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A.  H.   CANNON,  Ogden,    or  JUVENILE   INSTRUCTOR  Office,  Salt  Lake  City 


With    VOLUME    TWENTY-FOUR    (January    1st,    1889),    the  JUVENILE 
INSTRUCTOR  wall  be  reduced  to  a  convenient  size,  and  will  be 

ENLARGED   TO   TWENTY-FOUR   PAGES. 

Many  new  features  which  we  are  confident  will  please  our  patrons  will  be  intro- 
duced.    The  magazine  wnll  thus  become  the 

Largest,  Cheapest  and  Best  Periodical  of  the  West. 
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THE    "CUSTOMS"    OF    DAHOME. 


A  MONG  the  numerous  tribes  of  Africa  where  the  life  of  a 
-^~*-  human  being  is  valued  less  than  that  of  a  brute,  none 
exceeds  in  cruelty  and  the  number  of  victims  for  sacrifice  the 
kingdom  of  Dahome.  For  these  numerous  oflFerings  the  king 
is  not  alone  responsible,  though  bound  in  a  measure  by  the 
habits  of  his  ancestors,  but  the  people  demand  that  he  select 


Yomba,  Ashanti  and  Benin,  but  is  itself  rapidly  going  to 
decay  through  the  inhuman  practices  of  its  inhabitants.  There 
are  two  good  ports  on  the  coast,  one  of  which  now  belongs  to 
England,  and  from  both  of  which  the  products  of  the  country 
are  shipped  as  well  as  sometimes  the  slaves  captured  in  the 
interior. 


VIOTIMS   OF  THE    KING  S   SELECTION. 


certain  individuals,  whom  chance  or  his  caprice  may  designate, 
for  annual  sacrifice. 

The  country  of  Dahome,  which  is  gradually  divesting  itself 
of  some  of  its  barbarities  through  the  visits  of  civilized  peo- 
ple, is  situated  in  the  western  part  of  Africa  on  what  is  known 
as  the  Slave  Coast.      It  has  survived  the  other  slave  states, 


Any  infraction  of  the  laws  of  the  country  is  punished  with 
the  greatest  severity.  The  shedding  of  the  culprit's  blood 
seems  to  be  the  dlily  thing  that  will  appease  the  wrath  of  the 
executors  of  the  law,  and  mercj'  is  neither  asked  nor  given  by 
the  degraded  beings  of  Dahome.  No  wonder  then  that  the 
population  is  continually  kept  at  a  minimum. 


It  is  astonishing  how  much  reverence  is  shown  to  the  king 
and  how  attentive  those  surrounding  him  are  lo  his  every  wish 
implied  or  expressed.  He  is  continually  shielded  by  a  gaudy 
umbrella,  which  is  one  of  the  emblems  of  royalty.  Should 
the  slightest  moisture  appear  on  his  face  it  is  delicately 
removed  with  a  fine  cloth  by  one  of  his  wives.  A  sneeze  from 
him  is  the  signal  for  all  who  hear  it  to  break  out  in  prayers 
for  his  welfare  and  safety.  When  he  drinks,  two  female 
attendants  spread  a  white  cloth  before  him,  while  others  hold 
the  royal  umbrellas  to  protect  him  from  the  gaze  of  those  who 
may  be  near  ;  everyone  who  has  a  gun  fires  it,  bells  are 
sounded,  and  amid  the  confusion  which  attends  this  indulgence 
in  the  liquid  element,  the  courtiers  bend  with  their  heads  to 
the  ground. 

In  approaching  the  king  no  one  does  it  in  an  erect  position 
— he  either  wriggles  along  like  a  snake  or  crawls  on  his  hands 
and  knees  into  the  sovereign's  presence.  Before  rising  the 
subject  prostrates  himself  flat  upon  the  ground  and  with  his 
hands  throws  the  dust  all  over  his  person.  He  kisses  the 
ground  and  in  doing  so  gathers  on  his  lips  as  much  dust  as 
possible,  because  his  respect  for  royalty  is  measured  by  the 
amount  of  dust  he  is  able  to  retain  on  his  body  and  clothes. 

A  message  from  the  king  to  a  subject,  though  the  latter  may 
be  in  reach  of  the  monarch,  is  never  communicated  direct,  but 
is  first  imparted  to  a  woman  of  the  court  called  the  Dakro, 
who  in  turn  gives  it  to  another  person,  and  thus  continues  until 
it  has  passed  by  perhaps  five  or  six  individuals,  before  reach- 
ing the  petitioner.  In  giving  information  to  the  king  the 
order  of  procedure  is  reversed,  and  when  the  Dakro  receives 
it  she  falls  on  all-fours,  and  whispers  the  message  into  the 
ruler's  ears. 

Every  year  the  "Customs"  of  Dahome  are  celebrated  at 
the  cost  of  numerous  lives.  The  victims  who  are  selected 
by  the  king,  are  secured  before  the  festivities  cjmmence,  and 
are  given  full  opportunities  of  seeing  all  that  takes  place 
during  the  four  days  preceding  their  execution.  They  are 
also  richly  fed  and  carefully  tended  by  their  guards,  and  seem 
to  enjoy,  without  thought  of  the  fate  that  awaits  them,  the 
singing,  dancing,  processions,  etc.,  which  form  a  part  of  the 
ceremonies  of  the  sacrifice. 

The  evening  of  the  fourth  day  is  known  as  the  Evil  Night. 
It  is  then  that  the  king,  accompanied  by  the  executioner  and 
a  select  retinue,  proceeds  to  the  market-place  and  witnesses 
the  death  of  the  hapless  victims  who  have  already  been 
chosen  for  sacrifice.  On  this  night  unlucky  is  the  native  who 
ventures  from  home,  as  any  who  are  thus  captured  are  hustled 
away  to  the  place  of  execution  and  serve  to  increase  the  num- 
ber of  messengers  to  the  other  side. 

Before  the  death  penalty  is  inflicted  the  king,  it  is  said, 
addresses  the  captives  in  a  mild  way  and  gives  them  messages 
to  convey  to  his  dead  father  ;  they  are  charged  to  inform  him 
that  his  memory  is  revered,  his  many  noble  acts  are  remem- 
bered, and  that  his  successor  has  sent  these  new  attendants  to 
wait  upon  him.  The  king  then  strikes  the  first  blow,  after 
which  the  executioner  steps  in  and  does  his  duty.  It  is 
generally  conceded  by  those  who  are  somewhat  informed  in 
regard  to  the.se  "customs  "  that  during  this  fatal  night  some 
thirty  men  are  usually  slain,  and  that  during  other  nights  and 
days  while  the  cremonies  are  in  progress  some  fifty  other  per- 
sons of  both  sexes  are  murdered  in  the  king's  dwelling  by  the 
blciod-thirsty  Amazon  warriors — a  body  of  women  who  serve 
as  the  king's  body-guard.  In  these  latter  instances  the  king 
also  gives  his  instructions  to  those  expected  to  convey  them  to 


the  deceased  king,  after  which  the  soldiers  fall  upon  the 
defenseless  beings  and  beat  them  to  death  with  maces. 

Many  of  those  who  are  thus  slain  are  prisoners  who  have 
been  captured  in  war,  or  criminals  who  instead  of  being 
promptly  despatched  are  reserved  for  this  annual  celebration. 
While  awaiting  their  doom  they  are  treated  with  the  greatest 
consideration  and  their  every  want  is  supplied.  In  fact  it 
would  be  very  unwise,  according  to  their  ideas,  for  the  king  to 
treat  them  otherwise  than  good,  for  fear  they  might  feel 
inclined  to  communicate  wrong  messages  to  the  dead  king. 

Every  trivial  matter  that  occurs  within  the  kingdom  is  con- 
sidered of  sufficient  importance  for  the  despatching  of  a 
messenger  to  the  great  beyond.  The  advent  of  a  white  man 
into  the  country,  the  change  of  residence  of  the  king,  the 
severe  illness  of  any  of  his  household,  or  even  the  making  of 
a  new  drum  are  items  which  it  is  supposed  will  interest  the 
dead  and  the  information  is  not  long  withheld  from  him. 

One  portion  of  these  terrible  "  Customs"  is  represented  in 
OUT  accompanying  engraving  King  Grozo  who  lived  in  the 
year  1818,  after  repeated  attempts,  succeeded  in  conquering 
the  warlike  Oj'os,  whom  he  drove  from  their  own  country  and 
whose  chief  city  he  made  his  own  capital.  In  honor  of  the 
event  he  decided  to  institute  an  annual  celebration  at  which  a 
number  of  human  sacrifices  are  made.  These,  when  dead, 
are  dressed  as  were  the  conquered  Oyos,  and  placed  in  a  sitting 
or  standing  position  on  platforms  varying  in  height  from  ten 
to  forty  feet.  In  their  hands  are  placed  calabashes  containing 
oil,  grain  and  other  products  of  the  land  which  are  devoured 
by  the  vultures  and  turkey-buzzards,  which,  because  of  the 
reverence  given  these  birds  by  the  natives,  abound  in  great 
numbers.  At  this  celebration,  any  criminals  who  may  be 
handy  are  executed  in  numerous  ways  to  vary  the  monotony. 
One  method  is  illustrated— that  of  hanging  with  the  head 
downward  until  life  is  extinct.  The  bodies  of  those  who  thus 
die  are  ieft  a  prey  to  the  birds  which,  as  may  be  seen,  flock 
around  to  fatten  on  the  carcasses. 

These  are  some  of  the  ways  in  which  the  savages  of  Dahome 
find  comfort.  The  shedding  of  blood  seems  to  be  an  almost 
daily  necessity,  and  no  event  of  importance  can  be  celebrated 
to  their  entire  satisfaction  without  the  sacrifice  of  life. 


THE   BOOK  OF  MORMON  LAND. 


v.— The  Ruins  of  To-day. 


BY   IIAQOTH. 


A 


T  the  south  end  of  Lake  Titicaca  is  a  little  valley  walled 
in  on  three  sides  by  mountain  ridges.  In  this  valley,  on 
the  eastern  side,  about  fifteen  miles  from  the  lake  and  near 
the  village  of  Tiahuanauco  are  found  extensive  ruins  of  ancient 
buildings,  the  workmanship  of  which  show  that  the  builders 
were  better  skilled  in  their  art  than  were  the  builders  of  other 
cities  found  elsewhere  in  South  America  These  ruins  are  of 
very  remote  antiquity.  When  the  Spanish  visited  them  over 
three  hundred  years  ago  they  found  them  about  as  they  are 
now.  The  Peruvian  civilization  knew  concerning  their  origin. 
The  Indians  told  the  first  Spaniards  that  they  existed  before 
the  sun  shone  in  the  heavens.  Tradition  is  silent  concerning 
thcin.  Travelers  speak  of  them  as  the  oldest  in  South 
Am^rica,  and  all  agree  that  they  are  the  most  imposing. 
Squires  says  of  them  : 


O'TJ'V^EILTXLE     i:]srSTK.TJOTO:E^. 


355 


"  That  as  regards  the  Inoa  civilization  they  are  as  mucli  out 
of  place  as  they  would  be  in  New  York  Central  Park  or 
Boston  Common.  They  have  excited  the  admiration  and 
wonder  alike  of  the  earliest  and  latest  travelers,  most  of  whom, 
vanquished  in  their  attempts  to  penetrate  the  mystery  of 
their  origin,  have  been  content  to  assign  them  an  antiquity 
beyond  that  of  the  other  monuments  of  America,  and  to 
regard  them  as  the  solitary  remains  of  a  civilization  that  dis- 
appeared before  that  of  the  Incas  began,  and  cotemporaneous 
with  that  of  Egypt  and  the  JIast.  Unique,  yet  perfect  in 
type  and  harmonious  in  style,  they  appear  to  be  the  work  gf  a 
people  who  were  thorough  masters  of  an  architecture  which 
had  no  infancy,  passed  through  no  period  of  growth,  and  of 
which  we  find  no  other  examples. 

"  I  maj'  say  once  for  all,  carefully  weighing  my  words,  that 
in  no  part  of  the  world  have  I  seen  stones  cut  with  such  math- 
ematical precision  and  admirable  skill  as  in  Peru,  and  in  no 
part  of  Peru  are  there  any  to  surpass  those  which  are  scat- 
tered over  the  plains  of  Tiahuanauco. " 

Approaching  the  ruins  the  first  thing  that  attracts  the 
attention  is  a  large,  irregular  mound,  four  hundred  and  fifty 
feet  wide,  sis  hundred  and  twenty  feet  long  and  fifty  feet 
high.  It  has  been  much  disfigured  by  treasure-seekers  who 
have  dug  into  its  sides  and  made  excavations  from  its  summit 
until  now  it  resembles  a  large,  unnatural  heap  of  earth  rather 
than  the  work  of  human  hands.  It  was  formerly  terraced 
and  held  in  place  by  walls  of  hewn  stone,  and  the  whole  sur- 
mounted by  structures  of  stone,  parts  of  the  foundations  of 
which  are  still  to  be  seen.  That  it  was  erected  for  defensive 
purposes  there  is  no  doubt,  though  it  appears  to  have  been 
more  a  place  of  refuge  in  case  of  a  surprise  than  a  regular 
tbrtress. 

The  mound  or  fortress  is  surrounded  on  all  sides  by  build- 
ings of  hewn  stone,  of  one  of  which  we  will  make  particular 
mention.  This  building  stands  near  the  mound,  is  a  rectangle 
three  hundred  and  eighty-eight  by  four  hundred  and  forty-five 
feet,  the  walls  of  which  were  of  rough  stone  pillars,  partly 
shaped  by  art.  These  stones  are  from  nine  to  fourteen  feet 
long,  two  to  four  feet  broad  and  about  thirty  inches  thick. 
They  are  placed  erect  with  one  end  in  the  ground,  and  stand 
about  fifteen  feet  apart.  The  space  between  was  formerly 
walled  up  with  smaller  stones,  most  of  which  have  now  disap- 
peared. Within  this  enclosure,  on  the  the  western  side,  was 
another  rectangular  structure  one  hundred  and  ninety  feet 
wide  and  two  hundred  and  eighty  feet  long.  This  was  joined 
to  the  outer  wall  on  the  west,  leaving  an  open  court  on  three 
sides,  which  was  elevated  eight  feet  above  the  level  of  the 
plain  by  being  filled  up  with  earth.  The  inner  walls  were  of 
rough  stone  rising  above  the  courts,  but  are  now  in  ruins.  It 
would  appear  that  this  building  had  been  erected  of  wood  or 
other  perishable  materials  that  have  long  since  disappeared. 
At  the  front  of  the  inner  building,  and  between  it  and  the 
outer  wall,  stands  a  great  stone  doorway  thirteen  feet  five 
inches  long,  seven  feet  two  inches  high  above  ground  and 
eighteen  inches  thick.  A  doorway  is  cut  through  its  center, 
above  which  on  the  outer  side  or  front  and  extending  the 
whole  length  of  the  stone  are  four  lines  of  sculpture  in  low 
relief  "like  the  Egyptian  plain  sculptures,"  and  a  central 
figure  immediately  over  the  doorway  sculptured  in  high  relief. 
On  the  reverse  side  the  doorway  is  surrounded  by  friezes  or 
cornices,  and  above  it  on  each  side  two  small  niches,  below 
which  also  on  either  side  is  a  single  large  niche.  "The  stone 
itself  is  a  dark  and  exceedingly  hard  trachyte.  It  is  faced 
with  a  precision  that  no  skill  can  excel.  Its  lines  are  perfectly 
drawn  and  its  right  angles  turned  with  an  accuracy  that  the 
most  careful  geometer  could  not  surpass.  Barring  some 
injuries  and  defacements  and  some  slight  damages  by  weather, 


I  don't  believe  there  exists  a  better  piece  of  stone-cutting,  the 
material  considered,  on  this  or  the  other  continent." 

The  central  figure  represents  an  image  holding  a  scepter  in 
each  hand  ;  the  upper  end  of  that  in  the  right  hand  represents 
a  key  and  the  lower  end  the  head  of  a  condor.  That  in  the 
left  hand  at  the  upper  end  represents  two  stafis  surmounted 
by  two  condor  heads  which  unite  in  one  just  above  the  hand 
and  terminate  at  the  bottom  as  the  other,  with  a  condor 
head. 

The  head  of  the  image  is  surrounded  by  what  may  be 
termed  rays,  terminating  in  twelve  circles  and  four  heads  of 
some  animal.  Below  the  chin  there  are  also  five  rays  and 
circles  smaller  than  those  above.  On  either  side  are  three 
lines  of  squares  containing  winged,  human-headed  and  condor- 
headed  figures,  kneeling  to  the  center  figure  and  holding 
before  it  a  scepter  or  staff'. 

Besides  these  there  are  other  figures  and  representations 
that  I  will  not  attempt  to  describe.  This  is  the  only  sculpture 
work  found  in  the  ruins,  and  nowhere  else  in  South  America 
do  we  find  anything  similar  to  it.  That  the  figures  have  some 
symbolical  meaning,  there  can  be  no  question. 

One  peculiarity  is  noticeable  :  the  building  faces  the  east  as 
did  Solomon's  temple  of  old,  and,  in  fact,  the  plans  of  the 
two  buildings  are  very  similar.  It  w'ill  be  remembered  that 
Nephi  modeled  his  temple  after  that  of  Solomon.  The  stones 
for  these  buildings  were  brought  from  a  quarry  on  a  peninsula 
of  Lake  Titicaca,  forty  miles  distant.  This  is  evident  from 
the  fact  that  similar  blocks  of  stone  are  now  found  between 
the  quarry  and  the  lake  and  the  lake  and  the  ruins.  This 
would  necessitate  the  use  of  ships,  and  that  of  no  mean 
dimensions,  as  some  of  the  stones  in  the  ruins  measure  twen- 
ty-six feet  long,  seventeen  feet  wide  and  over  four  feet  thick, 
one  measures  forty  feet  in  length  and  of  proportionate  width 
and  thickness  and  must  weigh  upwards  of  six  hundred  thou- 
sand pounds. 

It  is  folly  to  suppose  that  rush  boats  or  balsas  could  be 
made  to  carry  such  weights  the  distance  of  twenty-five  miles 
across  the  lake.  If  ships  were  built,  which  seems  probable, 
whence  came  the  timber,  as  there  is  now  none  suitable  for 
such  a  purpose  within  the  whole  valley  of  the  Desaguadero  ? 
Another  peculiarity  is  that  no  mortar  was  used  in  the  build- 
ings, but  the  stones  were  fastened  together  by  a  sort  of  T 
clamp  and  by  means  of  grooves  and  shoulders  similar  to  our 
mortise  and  tenon  and  were  held  in  position  by  copper  pins  or 
bolts  which  passed  through  them.  There  were  formerly 
columns  and  stone  images  in  the  ruins,  but  they  have  been 
carried  away  to  La  Paz  and  the  surrounding  towns,  as  has 
also  many  of  the  hewn  stones.  In  fact,  the  ruins  have  served 
as  a  convenient  quarry  for  the  Spanish,  (where  stones  could 
be  had  without  the  trouble  of  quarrying  or  dressing  them) 
for  more  than  three  hundred  years. 


Which  will  you  do,  smile  and  make  others  happy,  or  be 
crabbed  and  make  every  body  around  you  miserable  ?  You 
can  live  among  flowers  and  singing  birds,  or  in  the  mire 
surrounded  by  fogs  and  frogs.  The  amount  of  happiness 
which  you  can  produce  is  incalculable,  if  you  will  only  show  a 
smiling  face,  a  kind  heart,  and  speak  pleasant  words.  On  the 
other  hand,  by  .sour  looks,  crosswords,  and  a  fretful  disposition, 
you  can  make  hundreds  altogether  miserable. 


m 
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ATHIKF  IN  THE  CaMP. 


BY  MRS.  A.   II.  L. 


ONE  of  the  strangest  incidents  of  a  most  eventful  journey 
I  took  several  .years  ago  through  Guzerat,  India,  was 
the  discovery  we  made  one  morning  that  we  had  been  travel- 
ing with  a  veritable  Thugg  in  our  party. 

When  we  first  set  out  on  our  journey  through  this  beautiful 
country,  I  remember  how  vividly  I  was  carried  back  to  my 
childish  days,  when  I  devoured  everything  about  India  ;  when 
the  picture-books,  the  histories,  tales  and  legends  were  all 
eagerly  read  and  re  read.  But  the  reality  was  more  strange 
than  anything  I  had  read  or  imagined. 

The  stories  that  were  related  to  us  by  our  Hindoo  maid,  of 
that  most  diabolical  of  all  the  wicked  associations,  known  by 
the  name  of  Thuggs,  were  such  as  to  fill  the  mind  with  horror. 

The  Thuggs — a  set  of  assassins  of  Hindostan— are  so  called 
from  their  religious  name  L'  Huggna,  deceivers.  They  follow 
their  fearful  practices  not  from  any  desire  of  plunder,  or  to 
gratify  malicious  propensities,  but  from  what  they  hold  to  be 
true  religious  devotion  to  the  "Black  goddess  Kati-matta," 
who  is  supposed  to  preside  over  murder,  bloodshed  and  death, 
and  to  delight  in  such  crimes.  Her  worshipers,  therefore, 
bind  themselves  together  to  do  her  service. 

At  one  time  they  had  spread  themselves  all  over  Hindostan, 
and  are  still  to  be  found,  though  now  nearly  exterminated  by 
the  British  Government,  in  some  parts  of  Guzerat,  Marwar 
and  Cutch.  The  members  of  this  most  atrocious  association 
belong  to  all  the  difi'erent  religious  castes  and  nationalities  to 
be  found  in  India.  The  sect  originated  with  the  Mohammedan 
banditti,  who  were  introduced  into  India  about  the  tenth  cen- 
tury, and  were  afterwards  joined  by  the  savage  and  vicious  of 
all  classes. 

The  dress  assumed  by  the  Thuggs  is  that  of  merchants  and 
pilgrims,  and  their  instrument  of  destruction  is  a  simple  hand- 
kerchief. Their  mode  of  proceeding  is  as  follows  : 
'  A  number  of  young  spies  are  sent  out  every  morning  to  the 
market-places,  or  with  goods  for  sale,  to  obtain  information. 
These  return  in  the  afternoon  with  particulars  relative  to  the 
route,  habits,  appearance,  dress  and  wealth  of  their  intended 
victim. 

A  number  of  the  gang  then  start  off,  and  travel  so  as  to  be 
near  each  other.  The  entrapper,  by  artful  management, 
attracts  the  poor,  unwary  traveler  whom  they  design  to  mur- 
der, to  some  isolated  spot.  No  prayers,  no  paj'ments  of  monej' 
can  save  him.  The  Thugg  holds  him  by  the  throat,  another 
member  of  the  gang  produces  his  handkerchief,  and  with  a 
slip-knot  and  a  dexterous  movement,  the  poor  wretch  is 
strangled  almost  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye. 

Immediately  after  a  murder,  the  Thuggs  who  have  com- 
mitted the  deed  repair  to  the  temple  of  the  black  goddess. 
Here  the  guroo,  or  priest,  unites  with  them  in  prayers  and  the 
chanting  of  triumphant  songs,  which  service  is  concluded  by 
their  partaking  of  the  dark  but  consecrated  drink  of  the 
goddess  of  death.  The  plunder  is  then  divided  by  the  priest 
and  the  head  man.  One-third  goes  to  the  widows  and  orphans 
of  their  sect,  one-third  is  dedicated  to  the  goddess  Kati,  and 
one-third  is  the  reward  of  the  partners  in  the  assassination. 

This  is  the  horrible  conception  of  religious  heroism  among 
the  Thuggs,  called  in  the  Dekkan,  Phansigars,  or  Stranglers. 

Our  journey  through  <!uzerat  was  often  retarded  by  the  baa 
condition  of  the  roads,  owing  to  which  I  saw  a  great  deal  of 
the  country  while  passing  through  it.     My  step-father,  who 


was  an  officer  of  engineers,  had  been  appointed  by  the  Depart- 
ment of  Public  Works  at  Bombay,  both  to  survey  and  repair 
these  roads,  and  also  to  build  one  up  to  Mount  Aboo,  designed 
to  become  a  sanitarium  for  the  English  officers  and  soldiers 
stationed  at  Deesa  and  in  other  parts  of  Guzerat. 

We  were  obliged  to  spend  nearly  six  weeks  at  a  most 
enchanting  spot  about  a  mile  and  a  half  from  a  very  pic- 
turesque and  romantic  Marwar  village,  called  Ballmere.  The 
roads  leading  to  this  lovely  spot  were  in  a  fearful  condition. 
In  crossing  the  bridges,  fording  the  streams,  and  climbing  the 
narrow  mountain  passes,  we  not  unfrequently  imperilled  our 
lives. 

But  nothing  could  exceed  the  care  and  devotion  manifested 
for  our  safe  transport  by  our  handsome  and  stalwart  guide, 
Rama.  He  had  endeared  himself  to  every  one  in  our  party, 
and  had  never  shown  the  white  feather  save  in  one  instance 
when  we  had  encountered  a  huge  boa-constrictor. 

On  our  marches  towards  Ballmere,  he  would  ride  for  miles 
ahead,  explore  the  jungle,  the  roads  and  hillsides,  and  return 
either  to  warn  us  of  approaching  difficulties,  or  to  lead  us 
safely  through  new  and  untried  paths.  Many  a  time  has  he 
dismounted  from  his  horse,  which  seemed  a  part  of  himself, 
and  placed  me  or  my  sister  on  it,  to  conduct  us  through  some 
rough  parts  of  the  country,  waiting  on  us  with  the  grace  and 
chivalry  of  an  accomplished  gentleman. 

Great  indeed  vras  our  delight  to  find  ourselves  encamped  at 
length  near  this  lovely  Marwar  village.  Our  tents  were  quite 
a  little  village  in  themselves.  Three  of  them  were  for  our 
especial  use.  A  large,  double-poled  and  double-walled  tent, 
formed  at  once  a  dining  room  and  a  parlor  ;  another  served  as 
a  bedroom,  and  yet  another  for  our  kitchen.  Our  servants 
had  small,  single  tents  of  their  own. 

A  number  of  tents  were  also  required  for  the  guard  that 
was  furnished  us  from  the  British  military  station  at  Deesa,  to 
protect  the  treasure  with  which  my  step-fiither  was  instructed 
to  defray  all  the  expenses  of  repairing  and  building  roads. 
The  treasure  was  carried  in  a  tumbrel,  a  sort  of  covered 
wagon  for  carrying  pioneers'  implements,  military  stores,  or 
treasure. 

The  moment  we  were  fairly  encamped  at  Ballmere,  Rama, 
who  had  so  faithfully  conducted  us  so  far,  presented  himself 
before  us  to  take  his  leave. 

We  were  all  distressed  at  the  thought  of  parting  with  him. 
My  step-father,  who  felt  sure  we  would  not  find  another  guide 
so  competent  and  trustworthy,  tried  to  induce  him,  by  a  pro- 
mise of  higher  payment  to  conduct  us  at  least  as  far  as  Mount 
Aboo. 

It  was  in  vain.  Rama  would  not  be  induced  to  stay ;  so  we 
one  and  all  bade  him  adieu,  each  one  making  him  some  pre- 
sent and  wishing  him  God-speed,  and  betook  ourselves  to  the 
new  life  that  had  opened  upon  us. 

Every  morning,  while  my  step-father  was  engaged  survey- 
ing the  roads  and  putting  men  to  work  on  them,  my  sister  and 
I  made  excursions  into  the  country,  climbed  mountains, 
explored  caves,  gathered  strange  flowers,  or  chased  still 
stranger  butterflies. 

We  found  a  great  deal  to  interest  and  delight  us  in  the 
village  life  of  the  people.  Saturday  was  pay-day.  Then  all 
the  men  who  worked  on  the  roads  collected  with  their  wives 
and  children  round  our  tents.  The  precious  tumbrel,  full  of 
thousands  of  rupees,  was  drawn  to  the  door  of  our  temporary 
canvas  parlor,  and  the  laborers  were  paid. 

It  so  happened  that  the  last  Saturday  but  one  of  our  stay  in 
this  charming  spot,  my  step-father,  having  paid  his  workmen 


J'TJ^EHiTILEJ     in^STie.TJOTO'R.. 


357 


as  usual,  and  being  overcome  with  the  fatigue  and  heat  of 
the  day,  had  retired  to  rest  very  early.  His  bed  was  a  small 
iron  cot.  It  stood  in  our  tent-parlor,  and  served  as  a  sofa  in 
the  day. 

In  the  tent  which  served  as  our  bed-chamber  stood  the 
precious  tumbrel  for  greater  safety,  since  to  approach  it  one 
must  pass  through  the  front  or  parlor-tent.  Close  to  the  tum- 
brel were  two  little  "char-poys,"  or  four-legged,  native  cots, 
standing  a  little  apart,  on  one  of  which  slept  my  mother, 
and  the  other  was  occupied  by  my  sister  and  me. 

A  small,  earthen  lamp,  so  dim  and  feeble  as  only  to  make 
the  darkness  seem  more  gloomy,  burned  on  the  tumbrel. 

How  late  or  how  early  it  was  I  could  not  tell.  1  only  know 
that  I  was  awakened  out  of  a  deep  sleep  ;  by  whom,  or  by 
what,  I  could  not  at  once  discover.  I  lay  still  and  listened. 
Was  it  a  noise,  or  was  it  only  my  imagination? 

But  as  I  laid  there  still  and  hushed,  all  my  senses  nerved  to 
catch  the  faintest  sound,  I  heard  a  movement  as  if  some  per- 
son was  creeping  between  the  inner  and  outer  walls  of  our 
tent-bedroom. 

Suddenly  the  noise  ceased.  I  lay  perfectly  quiet,  waiting 
for  a  repetition  of  the  sound. 

P'or  fully  half  an  hour  all  was  still  as  death.  I  was  about 
dropping  to  sleep  again  when  the  noise  was  softly  repeated. 

Then  I  sat  up  in  my  little  cot  to  see  if  I  could  discover  the 
cause  of  the  sound.  The  lamp  was  still  burning  dimly  on  the 
tumbrel. 

I  heard  the  regular  breathing  of  my  step-father  in  the  tent 
adjoining,  as  if  he  were  in  a  dead  sleep.  I  could  not  see  any- 
thing,— I  could  only  feel  that  somebody  was  moving  softly  on 
the  other  side  of  our  partition,  and  that  there  was  only  a  bit 
of  canvas  between  us  and  some  fierce  robber 

I  tried  to  get  up  and  walk  towards  the  cot  on  which  my 
mother  was  lying,  but  in  fear  I  found  myself  unable  to  rise. 

Just  at  that  moment  a  faint  shadow  of  what  seemed  an 
almost  nude  man  was  cast  by  the  light  of  the  flickering  lamp, 
on  the  opposite  side  of  the  tent  wall. 

At  one  flash  my  memory  seemed  to  reproduce,  with  the 
intensest  vividness,  all  the  stories  I  had  ever  heard  of  the 
Thuggs  and  Phansigars.  I  knew  they  had  been  exterminated 
from  all  parts  of  India  save  Guzerat,  and  that  Marwar  was 
now  their  last  stronghold. 

Shuddering  in  every  nerve,  and  yet  quickened  by  the  near- 
ness of  the  coming  thief,  with  a  desperate  efibrt,  I  flung 
myself  on  the  ground  and  crept  towards  my  mother's  cot. 
Lying  there,  I  reached  out  my  hand,  and  taking  hers  in  mine, 
tried  to  waken  her  by  shaking  it. 

(7o  he  Continued.) 


MARSHAL  BLUCHER. 


OUR  readers  have  no  doubt  often  read  the  thrilling  story 
of  the  battle  of  Waterloo.  If  so,  they  will  not  have 
forgotten  that  late  in  the  day,  after  the  English  and  French 
had  been  fighting  for  many  weary  hours,  and  it  seemed  as  if 
Napoleon  were  about  to  triumph  once  more,  Blucher  came 
hurrying  upon  the  field  with  his  Prussian  troops,  and  decided 
the  contest  against  him. 

It  was  to  Bluchers  timely  arrival  and  good  generalship  that 
Napoleon  really  owed  his  down-fall. 

Hero  as  he  was,  however,  the  world  has  known  but  little  of 
Blucher  until  recently.  We  know  a  great  deal  about  Napoleon, 
Wellington,  Ney,  Nelson,  and  other  heroes  of  the  great  war 


which  raged  at  the  beginning  of  this  century.  Anecdotes  of 
them  abound  in  the  histories  and  story-books;  but  Blucher, 
who  was  one  of  the  greatest  of  them  all,  has  been  till  now  an 
obscure  figure.  ■ 

To  be  sure  we  had  heard  the  anecdote  that  Blucher 
exclaimed,  on  seeing  London.  "What  a  city  to  sack!"  which 
gave  us  some  hint  of  his  greedy  and  ferocious  character  ;  but 
we  could  only  guess  what  manner  of  man  he  was  from  such 
slight  evidences  as  this. 

Blucher's  private  letters  have  just  been  published  in 
Germany ;  and  these  give  us  a  very  clear  idea  of  the  man.  It 
appears  from  them  that  he  was  a  fiery,  hot-headed,  rough 
little  man,  with  a  violent  temper,  and  very  despotic  over  his 
soldiers.  He  had  served  under  Frederick  the  Great,  and  had 
caught  from  that  stern  old  soldier  his  tyrannical  and  overbear- 
ing manner. 

Blucher  had  one  sentiment  which  inspired  him  more  than 
any  other  in  his  contests  with  the  French,  and  that  was  a  vio- 
lent personal  hatred  of  Napoleon.  He  seems  to  have  thought 
less  of  conquering  the  French,  or  of  gaining  a  triumph  for 
his  own  country,  than  of  catching  and  shooting  the  Emperor. 
When  the  victory  of  Waterloo  was  won,  he  wrote  home  with 
savage  delight  that  he  had  captured  Napoleon's  hat,  sword, 
cloak  and  carriage  on  the  field,  and  sneered  at  his  cowardice 
in  running  away  so  quickly. 

He  sent  swift  horsemen  to  try  and  catch  Napoleon  as  he 
hastened  off;  and  declared  that  if  he  were  caught  he  should 
be  shot  in  a  ditch,  just  as  Napoleon  had  caused  the  Duke 
D'Enghein  to  be  shot. 

When  Blucher  got  to  Paris,  the  fierce  little  man  wanted  to 
destroy  some  of  the  finest  buildings  and  bridges  of  the  city  ; 
but  the  Duke  of  Wellington  sternly  forbade  his  doing  so.  If 
he  had  had  his  own  way,  he  would  have  let  loose  his  ferocious 
soldiers  to  sack  and  burn  the  fast  French  capital  far  and  wide. 

This  he  had  done  in  other  places  which  he  had  captured. 
He  had  seized  all  the  treasure  he  could  lay  his  hands  on,  and 
sent  it  to  Prussia.  But  he  did  not  thus  rob  defenceless  places 
for  his  own  benefit.  Everything  he  took  was  faithfully 
delivered  into  the  Prussian  treasury.  He  left  France  as  he 
wrote  in  one  of  these  letters  "as  poor  as  Job." 

Blucher  visited  London,  and  was  so  ill-bred  an  old  fellow 
that  he  could  not  conceal  -his  dislike  for  the  English.  But 
Wellington  he  admired  and  feared.  Once  when  he  was  going 
to  dine  with  the  "Iron  Duke,"  he  wrote,  "I  am  going  to 
visit  Wellington,  and  must  be  on  my  guard  as  to  drinking." 

He  was  a  very  ignorant  man,  though  of  princely  birth,  and 
could  scarcely  write.  His  spelling  and  grammar  were  horrible, 
and  we  should  pity  a  boy  or  girl  of  eight  who  could  not  write 
better. 

Blucher  was  extravagantly  fond  of  eating  ;  and  on  one 
occasion,  he  traveled  all  the  way  from  Paris  to  the  Normandy 
coast,  in  order  to  get  "oysters,  crabs  and  salt  water  fish  fresh 
for  dinner  every  day. " 

He  was  a  brave,  obstinate,  energetic,  quick-witted  soldier, 
and  always  fought  at  the  head  of  his  troops ;  but  he  was  so 
coarse  and  cruel,  so  ignorant  and  savage,  that  with  all  his 
courage  and  genius  in  war,  we  cannot  have  any  very  earnest 
admiration  for  him. 


Ib'  this  life  is  unhappy,  it  is  a  burden  to  us,  which  it  is 
difficult  to  bear  ;  if  it  is  in  every  respect  happy,  it  is  dreadful 
to  be  deprived  of  it;  so  that  in  either  case  the  result  is  the 
same,  for  we  must  exist  in  anxiety  and  apprehension. 
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FOR  OUR  LITTLE  FOLKS, 


CHEERFUL  ADVICE. 


Be  not  ill  natured, 

Sister  or  brother, 
All  have  their  burdens, 

Help  one  another. 

Life  hath  abundance 
Of  good  things  to  do; 

Seek  to  be  useful. 
Strive  to  be  true. 

Some  may  be  feeble. 

While  others  are  strong. 

Count  them  not  worthless, 
Help  them  along. 

Ever  be  grateful 

To  Father  above, 
Tell  of  His  goodness. 

Sing  of  His  love. 

Be  not  discouraged, 
Though  fortune  frown  ; 

Bear  the  cross  bravely. 
Win  the  bright  crown. 


LULA. 


'ONLY  MOTHER." 


"Where  are  you,  Harry?"  "What  do  you 
want?"  said  a  very  cross  little  voice.  "Why, 
Harry,  ray  dear,  where  are  you?"  "I  am  up  here 
in  the  barn  hunting  for  eggs  !  What  do  you  want 
now?"  the  childish  voice  asked,  louder  and  more 
harshly  than  before. 

"I  want  to  see  you,  Harry;  won't  you  please 
come  here  a  minute?" 

"No," I  won't!" 

"Don't  you  know  who  I  am,  Harry?  I'm 
Cousin  Jennie.' 

"Oh,  Cousin  .Jennie,  is  it  you?  I'm  so  glad 
you've  come.  I'll  come  down  just  as  (juick  as  I 
can." 

Now  the  little  voice  was  so  sweet  and  loving  you 
would  have  been  sure  if  you  had  Ijeen  there  that 
two  little  boys  had  been  in  the  barn. 

Harry  came  down,  his  pretty  face  dimpling  and 
smiling.  He  ran  up  to  the  young  lady,  waiting, 
and  put  his  soft,  pink  cheek  against  hers. 


"You  were  so  nice  to  come  and  see  me,"  he  said; 
"you'll  tell  me  a  long  story,  won't  you?" 

"  Why,  Harry,  you  frightened  me.  I  didn't 
know  you  could  ever  say  such  cross  words.  I 
thought  a  little  bear  was  up  there  growling. 
Whom  did  you  think  I  was,  Harry?" 

"  Oh,  I  thought  it  was  only  mother." 

Only  mother! — could  words  be  more  cruel? 

"Oh,  Harry  Summers!  what  can  it  be  that  your 
mother  has  done?  " 

"Why,  nothing  —  nothing — only  she  is  my 
mother,  you  know." 

That  was  a  vear  ago  or  more.  Harry  can  never 
say  "only  mother"  now.  His  kind,  good  mother 
has  gone  away  forever,  and  people  say  that  one  of 
the  chief  causes  of  her  death  was  sorrow  over  the 
ungrateful  conduct  of  her  children. 


ANSWERS    TO    QUESTIONS    ON    CHURCH 
HISTORY  PUBLISHED  IN  NO.  2L 


1.  As  Dr.  Richards  went  towards  the  prison 
door  and  througli  the  entry  from  wdience  the  tiring 
proceeded,  to  learn  if  the  prison  doors  were  open, 
what  did  Elder  Taylor  call  out?  A.  "  Take 
me." 

2.  What  did  he  do  when  he  found  all  the 
doors  unbarred?  A.  He  caught  Elder  Taylor 
under  his  arm,  and  went  into  the  dungeon,  or 
inner  prison,  stretched  him  on  the  floor  and 
covered  him  with  a  bed  that  he  should  not  be  seen. 

3.  What  were  his  words  to  Elder  Taylor  as  he 
was  attending  to  this?  A.  "This  is  a  hard  case, 
to  lay  you  on  the  floor;  but  if  your  wounds  are 
not  fatal,  I  want  you  to  live  to  tell  the  story." 

4.  What  did  Dr.  Richards  think  the  mob 
would  be  likely  to  do?  A.  Return  and  probably 
kill  the  wounded  Apostle. 

5.  What  seems  to  have  occurred  while  he  lay 
in  the  cell?  A.  A  number  of  the  mob  rushed 
up  stairs,  but  finding  only  the  dead  body  of  Hyrum, 
they  turned  to  go  down. 

6.  What  loud  cry  was  heard  causing  the  whole 
band  to  rush  off  as  fast  as  they  could?  A  "The 
Mormons  are  coming." 

7.  What  did  Dr.  Richards  do  after  the  mob  fled? 
A.  He  came  to  Eider  Taylor  and  informed  him 
that  the  mob  had  fled  and  that  the  Prophet  was 
assuredly  dead. 

8.  What  were  Elder  Taylor's  feelings  on  this 
occasion,  as  expressed  by  him  in  subsequent  writ- 
ings?     A.      "0!    how   lonely    was  that    feeling! 
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How  barren  and  desolate!  Why  must  the  good 
perish  and  the  virtuous  be  destroyed?  Why  must 
God's  nobility,  the  salt  of  the  earth,  the  most 
exalted  of  the  human  family,  the  most  perfect 
types  of  excellence,  fall  victims  to  the  cruel, fiend- 
ish hate  of  incarnate  devils?" 


The  names  of  those  who  correctly  answered  the 
Questions  on  Church    History  published  in  No.  21 
are  as  follows:  Mary  E.   Porter,  Alice  C.  Piggott, 
Nelly  Rampton,  Lottie  Fox,  Annie  Sylvia  Sessions* 
and  Henry  H.  Blood. 


QUESTIONS    ON    CHURCH    HISTORY. 


1.  Whilk  the  Prophet  and  Patriarch  were 
being  murdered  at  Carthage,  where  was  Governor 
Ford?  2.  What  had  he  been  told  just  before 
leaving  and  while  on  the  road  from  Carthage  to 
Nauvoo?  3.  Had  he  been  a  man  of  his  word, 
and  not  in  sympathy  with  the  mob,  would  he  not 
have  remained  at  Carthage  to  try  and  avert  the 
calamity  which  befel  the  martyrs?  4.  What  did 
he  do  after  reaching  Nauvoo?  .3.  What  was  the 
nature  of  this  address?  6.  What  was  heard 
while  he  was  speaking?  7.  What  was  this  sound 
supposed  to  have  been?  8.  What  did  the  gov- 
ernor and  his  companion  do  after  the  meeting? 
9.  Whom  did  they  meet,  and  what  news  did  thej' 
receive  when  a  few  milts  from  Nauvoo?  10.  What 
did  the  governor  do?     11.     Why  did  he  do  this? 


DISSATISFIED. 


It  is  a  very  common  thing  for  lads  at  school  and 
youth  in  various  situations,  where  they  are  "un- 
der tutors"  to  take  some  exception  to  those  in 
authority,  and  conclude  they  "can't  learn  anything 
from  such  a  teacher,"  or  they  can't  "put  up"  with 
such  an  employer. 

No  doubt  there  are  cases  of  oppression  and 
injustice  now  and  then,  but  in  nine  cases  out  of 
ten,  and  even  ujore  than  that,  the  authorities  are 
assuredly  in  the  right.  There  is  no  situation  in 
life  that  will  ever  just  suit  us.  The  sooner  we 
settle  the  fact  in  our  minds,  the  better.  But  it  is 
the  height  of  folly  to  shut  ourselves  out  from 
improvement,  because  of  some  trifle  not  quite  to 
our  fancy.  If  we  let  the  golden  moments  slip  by 
without  diligent  application,  we  shall  see  our  folly 
when  it  is  too  late. 

A  certain  French  king  who  would  not  study  in 


boyhood,  found  himself  an  ignorant,  uncultured 
man,  ill  at  ease  in  the  society  of  learned  men, 
whose  conversation  he  could  not  join  or  even 
understand.  Most  keenly  did  he  reproach  the 
memory  of  those  who  had  the  charge  of  his  early 
years. 

"  Was  there  not  birch  enough  in  the  forest  of 
Fontainebleau?"  he  used  to  ask,  with  bitterness. 

Sir  Walter  Scott  deeply  regretted  his  own  want 
of  improvement  of  the  opportunities  which  his 
youth  afforded  of  acquiring  knowledge  in  the 
various  branches  of  science.  He  states  that  he 
had  been  hampered  in  every  step  of  his  literary 
career  by  this  ignorance. 

So,  boys,  brace  up  your  minds;  determine  to 
learn  something  worth  knowing  tn)m  every  person 
with  whom  you  are  associated.  If  your  teachers 
are  as  little  to  your  taste  as  possible,  make  them 
your  servants  by  getting  from  them  the  very 
utmost  they  are  capable  of  teaching  you.  Let 
them  off  with  nothing  short  of  this.  Dig  and 
work  hard  to  turn  to  the  best  advantage  this 
instruction.  Don't  fancy  you  can  throw  yourself 
like  a  dead  weight  on  your  teachers'  hands,  and 
let  them  carry  you  along.  You  might  as  well  ask 
them  to  eat  your  dinner  for  you,  hoping  to  secure 
the  benefit  of  it  yourself. 

Take  with  good-humored  patience  any  asperi- 
ties of  your  situation,  so  that  you  are  only  able  to 
advance  yourself  by  the  means.  Look  at  the 
hardships  which  the  gold  hunters  and  diamond 
washers  undergo,  and  they  consider  them   trifles. 

Remember,  you  are  searching  for  something 
more  precious  than  gold  or  rubies.  Wisdom  and 
knowledge  can  not  be  compared  with  these  perish- 
able riches. 


SOUL  SCULPTORS. 


A  THOUSAND  little  sculptors 
Are  working,  day  by  day, 

To  carve,  with  tiny  chisels, 
A  block  of  living  clay. 

Each  little  stroke  is  given 

To  beautify  or  mar; 
One  grace  adds  every  sculptor. 

Or  leaves  an  ugly -scar. 

Thine  is  the  clay  that's  fashioned; 

Oh,  ever  watchful  be! 
For  every  thought,  a  scul2)tor, 

Carves  for  eternity. 


GEORGE  Q.    CANNON, 


EDITOR. 


SALT  LAKE  CITY,  DECEMBER  1,  1888. 
EDITORIAL    THOUOHTS. 

fY^^//0  MANY  of  our  young  men  have  gone  east  to 
^^!^^^  get  an  education  and  have  returned  without 
,.^lrO*3jj  faith  in  the  gospel,  that  parents  who  desire 
^O  their  children  to  be  Latter-day  Saints  have  a 
dread  of  permitting  their  sons  to  go  away  from 
home  to  college.  And  well  they  may  have  this 
dread,  if  a  college  education  is  to  be  obtained  at 
the  sacrifice  of  faith  in  the  gospel.  This  is  an  awful 
price  to  pay  for  learning — a  price  that  no  judicious 
parent  would  be  willing  his  son  should  give  for  the  highest 
education  possible  to  be  obtained.  Experience  has  proved 
that  there  is  great  risk  in  sending  boys  and  young  men  away 
from  home  to  be  educated.  Some  have  returned  strong  in  the 
faith,  and  but  little,  if  any,  injured  by  contact  with  the  world 
and  with  the  influences  which  prevail  in  institutions  of  learn- 
ing ;  but  many,  sad  to  relate  !  have  returned  wrecked  in  their 
faith,  destitute  of  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  and  alien  to  Zion  and 
its  interests.  Young  men  who  at  home  appeared  strong  in 
their  faith,  attached  to  the  people  of  God,  devoted  to  their 
religion,  and,  in  some  instances,  diligent  in  the  Priesthood  as 
teachers,  etc.,  have  gone  away,  and  after  an  absence  of  two  or 
three  years,  have  returned  filled  with  unbelief,  ashamed  of 
their  people  and  ready  to  use  all  their  infiuence  and  talents  on 
the  side  of  the  enemies  of  Zion. 

This  is  a  sorry  return  for  the  trouble  and  expense  their  par- 
ents have  been   at  to  secure  them  an  education. 

It  is  but  just  to  say,  however,  that  these  disastrous  results  have 
not  been  confined  to  those  who  have  gone  away  to  get  an  edu- 
cation. Many  who  have  stayed  at  home  have  been  spoiled  in 
the  same  way.  We  say  spoiled,  for  the  reason  that  we  con- 
sider any  young  man  ruined  for  usefulness  in  building  up  Zion 
in  the  earth  who  joins  with  its  enemies  in  .seeking  its  destruc- 
tion.    And  no  amount  of  education  can  make  up  for  this. 

Because  of  these  painful  results  in  these  cases,  shall  we  say 
that  education  is  dangerous  ? 

Certainly  not.  True  and  thorough  education  is  beneficial 
and  elevating.  It  is  partial  and  imperfect  education  that  is  to 
be  dreaded,  and  the  effects  of  which  are  deplorable. 

Is  it  true  education  to  train  the  intellect  only  and  to  leave 
the  moral  and  religious  part  of  man  neglected  and  barren  ? 

The  answer  to  this  is  to  be  found  among  the  learned  men 
of  the  day.  They  are  profoundly  versed  in  all  the  sciences  — 
wonderfully  developed  intellectually;  but  their  religious 
natures  are  stunted,  dwarfed  and  shriveled  up.  Our  little 
children  have  more  faith  than  they  ;  they  know  more  about 
God  and  His  providences  than  they,  and  are  really  better 
educated  than  they.  The  children  may  not  know  very  much, 
but  that  which  they  do  know  is  the  immutable  truth  of  heaven, 
while  the  scientific  theories  and  acquirements  of  the  philoso- 
pher are  mainly  speculative,  and  may  undergo  numerous 
changes  even  during  the  life-time  of  the  philosopher  himself 

■\1  rE  hearthatat  Ann  Arbor,  Michigan,  where  several  of  our 

*  »    young  men  have  gone  to  obtain  the  educational  advantages 

of  the  University,  the  young  people  meet  together,  partake  of 


the  sacrament  on  the  Sabbath  day  and  bear  their  testimonies 
and  exchange  their  views  concerning  the  principles  of  the  gospel. 
This  is  an  excellent  plan,  and  it  can  scarcely  fail  to  be  attended 
with  good  results.  The  Spirit  of  the  Lord  is  sought  for  and 
is  kept  alive  in  the  hearts  of  the  young  men,  and  they  can 
help  each  other  in  warding  oiF  unbelief  and  other  evil  influ- 
ences. While  they  are  receiving  intellectual  training  their 
spiritual  natures  are  also  being  fed  and  strengthened.  By 
these  means  their  education  will  be  better  rounded  and  more 
complete  than  if  they  were  to  devote  themselves  entirely  to 
the  acquirement  Qf  those  branches  which  are  taught  in  the 
-University. 


ONE  of  the  causes  of  unbelief  among  those  who  go  to 
schools  or  colleges  at  home  or  abroad  for  education  is,  the 
teachers  are  sometimes  sceptical  and  the  text  books,  in  nearly 
every  instance,  convey  doubts  concerning  the  teachings  of  the 
Bible  and  revealed  religion.  There  are  some  scientific  men 
who  endeavor  to  stem  the  flood  of  infidelity  which  is  sweeping 
over  the  earth,  by  showing  that  there  is  no  conflict  between 
the  teachings  of  the  Bible  and  true  science.  They  have,  how- 
ever, but  little  influence.  The  sciences,  as  generally  taught  at 
the  present  time,  throw  the  Bible  and  its  teachings  aside,  and 
the  holiest  names  are  treated  with  contempt  and  the  most 
glorious  principles  are  descried  as  old  wives'  fables. 

Herein  lies  the  danger  of  education  as  imparted  in  many 
universities  and  colleges. 

If  this  tendency  to  scepticism  is  not  guarded  against,  if 
students  are  not  taught  religious  truths,  infidelity  creeps  in, 
doubts  prevail  and  darkness  takes  possession  of  the  soul,  to 
the  exclusion  of  the  Spirit  of  God. 

The  great  safeguard  against  these  dreadful  consequences  is 
to  implant  in  the  minds  of  the  young  faith  in  God  and  in  the 
principles  which  He  has  revealed  —  that  under  all  circumstan- 
ces they  will  never  permit  a  question  or  a  doubt  concerning 
them  to  enter  into  their  hearts.  They  should  be  taught  that 
if  a  theory  or  a  principle  be  laid  before  them  with  specious 
arguments  and  wealth  of  illustration,  and  it  conflicts  with  the 
gospel  truths  which  they  have  been  taught,  it  should  not  be 
accepted  by  them.  They  may  not  be  able  to  combat  or  dis- 
prove it  —  the  argument  may  appear  to  be  on  the  side  of  the 
new  theory  and  against  the  old  gospel  truth,  yet  if  they  will 
cling  to  the  latter  it  will  triumph  in  the  end.  Either  the  new 
theory  will  be  more  developed  and  the  difi'erence  between  it 
and  the  old  truth  will  be  reconciled,  or  the  theory  will  be 
exploded  and  be  proved  to  be  unsound  and  untrue. 

The  truths  of  heaven  can  never  be  shaken  or  removed. 
They  may  be  clouded  and  obscured  by  ignorance  ;  but  if  men 
will  cling  to  them,  they  will  never  be  disappointed.  That 
God  lives,  that  Jesus  Christ  is  His  Son,  that  the  Holy  Ghost 
is  a  living  Power,  and  that  they  form  the  Godhead,  are  truths 
that  all  the  sophistry  and  reasoning  of  men  cannot  disturb. 
They  may  pile  up  theories  concerning  the  Great  First  Cause 
as  high  as  heaven ;  but  the  grand  truth  still  remains— God 
LIVE.S. 

Men  may  build  elaborate  theories  concerning  the  creation 
of  man  and  fill  the  world  with  books  to  prove  the  doctrine  of 
evolution — that  man  has  ascended  through  endless  ages  from 
the  lowest  forms  of  life  until  he  has  attained  his  present  god- 
like form  ;  but  do  they  change  a  single  truth  ?  Can  they,  by 
their  endless  arguments  and  proofs,  collected  with  wonderful 
cunning  and  skill,  change  the  grand  truth  that  man  has 
descended  from,  and  is  the  ofispring  of,  God? 


By  their  vain  philosophy  they  may  becloud  the  truth  and 
unsettle  men's  faith;  but  the  truth  remains  unchanged  and 
unmoved  and  will  burst  forth  and  shine  gloriously.  They  who 
cling  to  it  will  never  have  cause  to  regret  doing  so  ;  for  by  the 
truth  they  will  be  saved. 


GEMS   OF  TRUTH. 


BY   B.    E.    RICH. 


Apostasy. 


NEARLY  all  the  world  pursue  their  own  path,  they  will  not 
believe  the  truth  when  it  is  declared  to  them,  nor  see  the 
light  when  it  is  before  their  eyes,  but  they  close  their  eyes,  harden 
their  hearts,  and  would  rather  believe  a  lie  that  they  may  be 
damned.  Brigiiam  Young. 

Journal  of  Discourses,   Vol.  I. ,  page  94. 

If  you  want  to  apostatize,  apostatize,  and  behave  yourselves. 
Brigham  Young,  Jour,  of  Bis.   Vol.  I.,  page  84. 

I  bear  witness  before  you  this  day,  in  the  name  of  the  Lord 
God  of  Israel,  that  no  man  can  treat  lightly  the  sayings  of  a 
prophet  of  God,  whom  He  places  on  the  eartii  to  direct  His 
people,  and  prosper.  Geokge  A.  Smith, 

Jour,  of  Dis.   Vol.  1. ,  page  1 93. 

Confusion,  disorder,  weakness,  corruption  and  vice  of  every 
kind  are  abounding,  and  the  whole  world  seems  to  be  confused 
and  retrograding.  The  human  family  have  departed  from  the 
principles  which  God  has  laid  down  for  their  guidance,  direc- 
tion and  support,  they  have  forsaken  Him  the  fountain  of  liv- 
ing waters,  and  hewn  out  to  themselves  cisterns,  broken  cis- 
terns, that  can  hold  no  water.  John  Taylor. 

Jour,  of  Dis.   Vol.  I.,  page  14'J. 

The  loss  of  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord,  and  a  relapse  into  dark- 
ness are  the  inevitable  consequences  of  a  departure  from,  or 
violation  of,  the  laws  of  God  ;  and,  so  long  as  men  are  fallible 
and  give  way  to  temptation,  so  long  will  there  be  those  who 
will  be  found  fighting  against  the  Lord  and  against  His  work 
and  His  servants.  Geo.  Q.  Cannon, 

Western  Standard,  page  167. 

The  men  that  tremble,  and  whose  hearts  go  pit-a-pat  because 
they  have  got  to  die,  are  not  worth  a  picayune.  A  man  that 
refuses  to  walk  up  in  the  track,  no  matter  what  comes,  and 
steadily  press  forward,  though  there  should  be  a  lion  in  the 
way,  is  not  of  Mormon  grit.  Jedediah  M.  Grant. 

Journal  of  Discourses,   Vol.  I. ,  p.  34S. 

People  have  the  privilege  of  apostatizing  from  this  Church, 
and  of  worshiping  devils,  snakes,  toads  or  geese  if  they  please, 
and  only  let  their  neighbors  alone.  But  they  have  not  the 
privilege  to  disturb  the  peace,  nor  to  endanger  life  or  liberty. 

Brigham  Young, 
Journal  of  Discourses,   Vol.  1. ,  p.  86. , 

About  fifty-seven  years  after  the  Savior  had  closed  His 
earthly  mission,  if  we  are  correctly  informed  in  the  second  and 
third  chapters  of  the  Revelations  of  St.  John,  there  were  but 
seven  churches  in  Asia  whom  the  Lord  considered  worthy  of 
notice.  This,  coupled  with  the  assertion  of  Paul,  that  the 
Gospel  had,  in  his  day,  been  preached  to  every  creature, 
proves  that  its  light  only  faintly  glimmered,  in  the  otherwise 
universal  darkness,  which  existed  at  the  time  John  had  his 
vision  on  the  isle  of  Patmos.      Franklin  D.  Richards. 

Compendium,  page  165. 


He  must  be  a  fool  who  would  barter  away  eternal  life, 
thrones,  principalities  and  powers  in  the  eternal  world,  for  the 
paltry  trash  which  exists  in  the  shape  of  wealth  and  worldly 
honor.  John  Taylor, 

Journal  of  Discourses,  Vol.  I ,  p.  231. 

There  are  a  great  many  people  that  have  broken  ofi'  from 
this  Church,  we  will  not  mention  names  but  have  they  not 
withered  ?  Yes,  and  so  will  you  if  you  turn  away  from  it,  and 
if  you  refuse  to  obey  the  counsel  that  is  given  to  you,  you  will 
wither  away  like  a  limb  that  is  cut  ofi"  from  an  apple  tree,  or 
the  grass  that  is  mown  down  when  the  sun  strikes  it.  We 
are  the  people  of  God,  and  we  cannot  prosper  upon  any  other 
principle  than  to  cleave  together,  to  cleave  to  His  work,  to 
amalgamate  our  feelings  in  one,  and  nourish  the  all  powerful 
principle  of  union,  all  feeling  a  general  interest  for  the  public 
welfare.  Heber  C.  Kimball. 

Jour,  of  Dis.   Vol.  1.,  page  206. 

Who  can  view  the  fruits  brought  forth  by  popular  Chris- 
tianity andthe  deplorable  situation  of  Christendom,  and  not  be 
convinced  that  these  vaunted  systems  are  not  what  they  profess 
to  be?  When  will  mankind  or  the  earth  be  redeemed  from 
the  thraldom  of  sin  and  wickedness  by  its  operations  ?  Fif- 
teen or  sixteen  centuries  ago  it  usurped  the  place  of  the  pure 
gospel  of  Jesus  ;  what  nearer  to  perfection,  and  to  the  posses- 
sion of  the  attributes  ascribed  to  the  believers  in  the  pure  sys- 
tem of  salvation,  are  its  believers  in  the  nineteenth  century 
than  those  who  believed  in  it  at  its  early  rise  ?  Every  year 
they  get  farther  and  farther  from  holiness  and  perfection. 
Immorality,  vice  and  crime  of  every  description  have  increased 
under  its  auspices  to  such  an  extent  that  the  Lord  has  deter- 
mined its  destruction.  George  Q.  Cannon, 

Western  Standard,  page  331. 

Let  a  man  go  to  a  modern  Christian  minister  and  inform 
him  that,  being  in  doubt  in  relation  to  the  commandments  he 
ought  to  obey  and  the  church  he  ought  to  join,  he  had  gone 
to  the  Lord,  believing  the  promises  he  had  given  in  His  word, 
and  had  asked  Him  to  reveal  His  will  unto  him,  and  the  Lord 
had  done  so  by  a  dream,  by  vision,  by  open  manifestation  or  by 
any  ot  the  waj's  which  He  has  of  revealing  Himself  unto  man, 
in  what  manner,  we  ask,  would  his  statement  be  received  by 
such  a  minister?  He  would  be  horrified  at  the  idea,  and 
would  speedily  caution  the  seeker  after  truth  to  beware  of 
delusion,  as  such  manifestations  were  not  given  to  man  now-a- 
days.  What  !  the  Lord  inform  a  man  what  church  he  must 
join,  give  him  any  light  as  to  what  commandments  he  must 
obey,  and  who  possesses  the  authority  to  administer  them  ? 
Impossible  ?  The  idea  is  outrageous  !  If  you  let  this  doc- 
trine gain  ground  our  craft  is  ended,  for  men  who  will  take 
this  course  will  all  join  one  church,  and  obey  the  ordinances 
taught  by  it,  and  then  our  numberless  sj'stems  and  sects  will 
fall  to  the  ground  !  Acting  upon  these  feelings  he  spares  no 
pains  to  convince  the  inquirer  that  he  must  not  look  for  such 
things  at  the  present  day ;  these  blessings  were  only  conferred 
upon  the  people  of  by-gone  generations.  Vaunting  about  the 
truth  of  the  Bible,  and  at  the  same  time  endeavoring  to  per- 
suade the  people  that  the  plain  and  unmistakable  promises 
contained  therein,  were  not  given  with  the  intention  of  being 
fulfilled  to  men  of  the  present  day. 

George  Q.  Cannon,  Western  Standard,  p.  334. 

A  flock  of  sheep  consisting  of  thousands  must  be  clean 
indeed  if  some  of  them  are  not  smutty.   Brigham  Young, 

Jour,  of  Dis.   Vol.  I.,page2Vi. 


36S 


J"U-'VE3riLE     IlSrSTI^TJGTOI^. 


LUTHER  THE    REFORMER. 


(Continued  from  pnqe  351.) 

A  FEW  words  must  suffice  to  enumerate  the  Catholic  prin- 
ciples as  to  forgiveness  of  sin  which  though  everywhere 
in  vogue,  had  already  aroused  and  began  more  and  more  to 
concentrate  the  antagonism  of   the  Wittenberg  theological 


professor.  The  doctrine  which  nine  hundred  years  ago  waS 
preached  and  believed  throughout  Christendom  had  this  for 
its  foundation  :  that  while  the  mercy  of  God  was  competent 
to  save  man  from  eternal  death,  no  amount  of  sincere  repent- 
ance nor  the  most  conspicuous  observance  of  the  various  pen- 
ances was  sufficient  to  atone  for,  or  enable  the  sinner  to  avoid, 
the  earthly  penalties,  which,  should  it  happen  that  they  were 
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committed  in  the  flesh,  must  be  borne  to  the  full  extent  in  the 
spirit  world  amid  the  flames  of  purgatory.  Gradually  it  came 
t)  be  taught  that  liberality  to  the  church,  bodily  castigations, 
pilgrimages,  loud-sounding  almsgiving — all  these  might  hasten 
the  payment  of  the  sinner's  share  of  punishment,  or  in  some 
cases  serve  for  the  shortcomings  of  a  deceased  person  when 
piously  ofl'ered  by  his  surviving  kin.  It  was  such  inducements 
which  made  easy  the  preaching  of  the  Crusades ;  which  gave 
rise  to  the  historical  pilgrimages  to  Rome ;  which  placed  within' 
the  hands  of  the  Pope  the  abundance  of  means  enabling  that 
spiritual  officer  to  purchase,  where  he  otherwise  could  not 
exercise,  a  power  far  exceeding  that  of  any  monarch  on  the 
earth.  Naturally  the  step  was  but  a  short  one  from  all  this 
variety  of  penances, — especially  when  Crusades  were  no  longer 
necessary,  and  when  pilgrimages  were  found  to  consume  by  the 
wayside  means  which  could  be  better  expended  by  the  holy  father 
himself,  to  the  acceptance  of  the  doctrine  that  gifts  of 
money  corresponding  in  amount  with  the  magnitude  of  the 
sins  to  be  forgiven  answered  the  purpose  more  com- 
pletely. 

It  is  curious  to  observe  with  what  business  ingenuity  this 
whole  heresy  was  promuljiated  and  explained,  and  with  what 
a  plausible  air  of  debit  and  credit  its  vindicators  justified  their 
exactions.  None  can  deny,  said  they,  that  the  earthly  work 
and  sufferings  of  the  Savior,  the  Apostles  and  the  holy  Saints 
of  early  days  much  more  than  sufficed  to  offset  any  sins  of 
which  they  may  have  been  guilty  in  the  flesh.  Concede  this 
much,  which,  indeed,  no  one  can  doubt,  and  the  question  is : 
Does  God  exact  more  penance  for  violation  of  law  than  is 
satisfying  to  His  eternal  judgment?  As  there  can  be  but  one 
answer  to  this  question,  so  can  there  be  but  one  explanation 
to  the  far-reaching  atonement,  trials,  self-denial  and  philan- 
thropy of  the  Savior  and  His  early  followers.  What  was  not 
needed  to  wipe  out  their  own  occasional  frailties,  they  left  to 
the  credit  of  the  church  for  which  the}'  endured  so  much,  to  be 
used  from  time  to  time  as  subsequent  leaders  might  see  fit,  for 
the  relief  of  more  miserable  sinners  whose  time  of  repentance 
on  earth  had  been  cut  short,  or  who  had  reached  the  depths 
of  Hades  before  thought  of  repentence  had  occurred  to  them 
or  been  in  their  stead  undertaken  by  surviving  friends. 

This  surplus  of  performed  penance,  if  such  an  expression 
may  be  allowed,  constituted,  therefore,  an  important  com- 
modity in  the  church  treasure-house,  and  at  the  time  of  which 
we  write,  the  church  being  in  desperate  need  of  means,  it  was 
a  most  desirable  element  of  the  stock-in-trade — always  con- 
vertible into  cash  and  bringing  always  such  a  price  as  indicated 
precisely  the  zeal  with  which  its  salesmen  enlarged,  on  the  one 
hand,  on  its  efficacy,  and  pictured,  on  the  other,  the  torments  of 
the  condemned. 

Leo  X.  had  succeeded  Julius  II.  as  Pope.  He  was  a  lover 
of  pomp  and  at  the  same  tjme  an  extravagant  squanderer  of 
papal  revenues.  His  church  of  St.  Peter's  at  Rome  was  in 
need  of  restoration  and  completion.  And  what  better  method 
of  collecting  gold  with  which  to  accomplish  his  desires,  than 
by  instituting  a  vigorous  sale  of  "  indulgences  !"  Germany 
offered  an  inviting  field  for  the  successful  operation  of  the 
unholy  commerce,  since  Albert  of  Mayence,  prince  and  arch- 
bishop, was  heavily  indebted  to  Rome  for  his  spiritual  honors 
and  promised  to  render  great  services  in  the  pushing  of  the 
business  among  his  countrymen. 

Johan  Tetzel,  a  Dominican  monk  of  ability  and  zeal,  sen- 
tenced at  one  time  to  death  by  Emperor  iVlaximilian  becau.se 
of  gross  immorality,  and  pardoned  afterwards  at  the  request 
of  the  princes  of  Saxony,  now  received,  as  a  sort  of  sub-con- 


tractor for  Germany,  the  control  of  this  business  of  selling 
forgiveness  to  the  sinner  and  the  superstitious.  He  was  a 
practised  hand  and  pushed  matters  beyond  all  precedent. 
Church  bells  were  rung  when  he  entered  a  city  and  music 
accompanied  his  shameless  announcements.  Before  him  was 
borne  a  large  red  cross,  hallowed  by  the  papal  coat  of  arms, 
behind  this  came  a  velvet  casket  containing  the  wares  which 
he  offered  for  sale.  On  arriving  at  a  church,  the  cross  was 
hoisted  in  the  center  aisle,  the  unblushing  monk  ascended  the 
pulpit,  and  begging,  blasphemy,  threat  and  admonition  suc- 
ceeded one  the  other  in  the  attempt  to  squeeze  out  of  the 
trembling  hearers  the  money  which  the  so-called  vice-regent 
of  God  needed  for  his  extraordinary  outlay.  The  cross  was 
irreverently  said  to  be  as  holy  as  that  on  which  the  Savior 
hung,  and  Tetzel  declared  that  his  preaching  would  bring 
more  souls  into  paradise  than  that  of  Peter  himself.  He 
arranged  a  scale  of  prices  for  the  forgiveness  of  such  heinous 
sins  as  murder,  adultery,  perjury  and  witchery,  robbery  of  the 
church  being  the  greatest,  and  blotted  out  only  with  a  penalty 
of  nine  ducat-s,  and  began  his  exhortations  with  a  proverb 
indicating  that, 

"  They  who  here  their  offerings  fling, 
Kevive  their  souls  at  heavenly  springs.'' 

Tetzel's  tour  at  last  brought  him  to  the  town  of  Juterbogk, 
only  four  German  miles  from  Luther's  church  in  Wittenberg, 
yet  as  near  to  the  boundary  of  Maximilian '  s  dominion  as  he  dared 
to  go,  on  account  of  his  earlier  transgressions.  He  hesitated  not, 
however,  to  invite  the  people  to  come  to  him  for  the  salvation 
which  all  were  in  need  of,  and  as  may  be  expected,  the  invita- 
tion was  accepted.  The  pious  went  over  the  short  distance  in 
flocks,  listened  to  the  newcomer's  exhortations,  and,  if  their 
means  were  sufficient,  came  back  with  complete  forgiveness  in 
their  coat-pockets. 

Luther  soon  became  aware  through  the  confessional  that 
Tetzel's  "  indulgences"  were  deemed  sufficient  to  forgive  all 
confessed  or  unconfessed  sins.  Ashamed,  indignant  and 
resolute,  Luther  withheld  his  absolution.  The  scandal  was  too 
gi'cat  to  be  longer  borne.  He  nerved  himself  for  the  conflict, 
and  felt  that  it  was  at  hand.  Tetzel  heard  of  his  "con- 
tumacy," and  became  aware  that  it  must  be  at  once  subdued. 
He  felt  the  danger,  but  braved  it.  He  declared  that 
Luther  was  a  heretic,  and  that  unless  he  retreated  from  his 
position,  he,  the  Pope's  ambassador,  would  give  him  over  to 
the  stake  and  faggots. 

Luther  appealed  to  his  presiding  bishop  to  put  a  stop  to  Tetzel' s 
infamous  procedure.  This  pro\'ing  vain,  he  decided  that  the  fol- 
lowing Sunday  he  would  throw  down  the  gauntlet  himself  On 
the  3Ist  of  October,  1517,  the  day  before  All  Saints'  day,  the 
pious  doctor  made  his  way  from  his  abode  to  the  door  of  his 
beloved  church.  He  reached  its  portals  at  high  noon,  and  at 
that  hour,  with  fearless,  sturdy  blows,  he  nailed  upon  the 
church  door  his  famous  ninety- five  propositions,  opposing  the 
purchase  of  forgiveness  with  gold,  expressing  his  understand- 
ing of  the  doctrine  of  divine  grace  and  human  repentance, 
and  holding  himself  prepared  to  defend  his  belief  and  his 
declarations  against  all  comers. 

This  is  the  scene  represented  in  the  engraving. 

He  then  walked  into  the  church,  preached  without  visible 
excitement  his  weekly  sermon,  left  the  building,  prayerfully 
committing  the  whole  matter  to  heaven,  and  patiently  awaited 
the  outome. 

{Conclusion  next  number.) 
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TOPICS  OF  THE  TIMES. 


BY    THK    EDITOR. 


THE  remark  is  often  made  concerning  "history  repeating 
itself,''  and  in  t'ne  persecutions  of  the  people  of  God  the 
truth  of  the  remark  is  constantly  seen  and  felt.  The  Savior 
while  on  earth  consoled  His  fellows  concerning  the  persecu- 
tions which  they  would  have  to  endure,  by  telling  them  to 
"rejoice,  and  be  exceeding  glad"  thereat ;  "for  so  persecuted 
they  the  prophets  which  were  before  you."  This  was  a  clear 
case  of  history  repeating  itself 

With  equal  truth  and  accuracy  the  same  words  may  be 
addressed  in  our  day  to  those  who  embrace  the  gospel.  If 
being  reviled,  persecuted  and  having  all  manner  of  evil  said 
about  one  falsely  for  the  sake  of  Jesus,  are  causes  for  rejoicing 
and  being  exceeding  glad,  then  the  Latter-day  Saints  should 
be  a  very  happy  people,  for  they  have  had  their  .share  of  this 
kind  of  treatment. 

I  happened  to  meet  with  a  letter  of  the  famous  Roman, 
Pliny,  lately  which  is  exceedingly  suggestive.  It  illustrates 
the  truth  of  the  remai-k  concerning  the  similarity  of  the 
treatment  which  the  people  of  God  receive  in  all  ages  when 
Satan  has  power.  Whether  Former-day  Saints  or  Latter-day 
Saints  they  have  popular  prejudice  to  contend  with  ;  they  have 
accusations  to  meet  ;  they  have  to  stand  before  judicial  tribu- 
nals and  be  tried  for  alleged  violations  of  law.  It  is  the  same 
whether  it  be  under  the  jurisdiction  of  Home — the  mighty 
mistress  of  the  world — or  under  the  Republic  of  the  United 
States — the  foremost  and  most  enlightened  and  liberal  nation 
on  the  earth. 

As  Pliny's  letter  may  be  of  some  interest  to  readers  of  the 
Juvenile  Instructor,  I  insert  it.  Pliny  writes  to  the 
Emperor  Trajan.  If  instead  of  Pliny  we  substitute  the  name 
of  some  officer  who  has  held  Federal  office  in  Utah,  and 
instead  of  Trajan  the  name  of  some  officer  at  Washington, 
the  seat  of  government,  and  then  put  the  word  "Mormon"  or 
"Mormons"  in  the  places  where  Pliny  uses  "  Christian"  or 
"  Christians."  and  the  reader  will  be  surprised  to  perceive 
how  well  Pliny's  letter,  written  concerning  the  Saints  of  1800 
years  ago,  will  apply  to  the  Saints  of  our  day  and  to  their 
situation  before  the  courts  of  our  Republic. 

Pliny  writes  : 

"  It  is  my  custom,  sir,  to  refer  to  you  all  things  about  which 
I  am  in  doubt.  For  who  is  more  capable  of  directing  my 
hesitancy,  or  instructing  my  ignorance'^  I  have  never  been 
present  at  any  trials  of  the  Christians  ;  consequently  I  do  not 
know  what  is  the  nature  of  their  crimes,  or  the  usual  strict- 
ness of  their  examination,  or  severity  of  their  punishment. 
I  have  moreover  hesitated  not  a  little,  whether  any  distinction 
was  to  be  made  in  respect  to  age,  or  whether  those  of  tender 
years  were  to  be  treated  the  same  as  adults  ;  whether  repent- 
ance entitles  them  to  a  pardon,  nr  whether  it  shall  avail  nothing 
for  him  who  has  once  been  a  Christian  to  renounce  his  error  ; 
whether  the  name  itself,  even  without  any  crime,  should  sub- 
ject them  to  puiiiRhment,  or  only  the  crimes  connected  with 
the  name.  In  the  mean  time,  I  have  pursued  this  course 
towards  those  who  have  been  brought  before  me  as  Christians. 
I  asked  them  whether  they  were  Christians  ;  if  they  confessed, 
I  repeated  the  question  a  second  and  a  third  time,  adding 
threats  of  punishment.  If  they  still  persevered,  I  ordered 
them  to  be  led  away  to  punishment  ;  for  I  could  not  doubt, 
whatever  the  nature  of  tlu'ir  [irofission  might  be,  that  a  stub- 
born and  unyielding  obstinacy  certainly  deserved  to  be  pun- 
ished. There  were  others  also  un<ler  the  like  infatuation  ;  but 
as  they  were  Roman  citizens,  [  directi'd  them  to  be  sent  to  the 
capital.  But  the  crime  spread,  as  is  wont  to  happen,  even 
while  the  prosecutions  were  going  on,  and  numerous  instances 


presented  themselves.  An  information  was  presented  to  me 
without  any  name  subscribed,  accusing  a  large  number  of 
persons,  who  denied  that  they  were  Christians,  or  had  ever 
been.  They  repeated  after  me  an  invocation  to  the  Gods,  and 
made  offerings  with  frankincense  and  wine  before  your  statue, 
which  I  had  ordered  to  be  brought  for  this  purpose,  together 
with  the  images  of  the  gods  ;  and  moreover  they  reviled 
Christ ;  whereas  those  who  are  truly  Christians,  it  is  said,  can- 
not be  forced  to  do  any  of  these  things.  I  thought,  therefore, 
.  that  they  ought  to  be  discharged.  Others,  who  were  accused 
by  a  witness,  confessed  that  they  were  Christians,  but  after- 
wards denied  it.  Some  owned  that  they  had  been  Christians, 
but  said  they  had  renounced  their  error,  some  three  years 
before,  others  more,  and  a  few  even  as  long  ago  as  twenty 
years.  They  all  did  homage  to  your  statue  and  the  images  of 
the  gods,  and  at  the  same  time  reviled  the  name  of  Christ. 
They  declared  that  the  whole  of  their  guilt  or  their  error  was, 
that  they  were  accustomed  to  meet  on  a  stated  day  before  it 
was  light,  and  to  sing  in  concert  a  hymn  of  praise  to  Christ, 
as  God,  and  to  bind  themselves  by  an  oath,  not  for  the  perpe- 
tration of  any  wickedness,  but  that  they  would  not  commit 
any  theft,  robbery,  or  adultery,  nor  violate  their  word,  nor 
refuse,  when  called  upon,  to  restore  anything  committed  to 
their  trust.  After  this  they  were  accustomed  to  separate,  and 
then  to  reassemble  to  eat  in  common  a  harmless  meal.  Even 
this,  however,  they  ceased  to  do.  after  my  edict,  in  which, 
agreeably  to  your  commands,  I  forbade  the  meeting  of  secret 
assemblies.  After  hearing  this,  I  thought  it  the  more  neces- 
sary to  endeavor  to  find  out  the  truth,  by  putting  to  the  torture 
two  female  slaves,  who  were  called  'deaconesses.'  But  I 
could  discover  nothing  but  a  perverse  and  extravagant  super- 
stition ;  and  therefore  I  deferred  all  further  proceedings  until 
I  should  consult  with  you.  For  the  matter  appears  to  me 
worthy  of  such  consultation,  especially  on  account  of  the 
number  of  those  who  are  involved  in  peril.  For  many  of 
every  age,  of  every  rank,  and  of  either  sex,  are  exposed  and 
will  be  exposed  to  danger.  Nor  has  the  contagion  of  this 
superstition  been  confined  to  the  cities  only,  but  it  ;has 
extended  to  the  villages,  and  even  to  the  country.  Neverthe- 
less, it  still  seems  possible  to  arrest  the  evil,  and  to. apply  a 
remedy.  At  least  it  is  very  evident,  that  the  temples,  which 
had  already  been  almost  deserted,  begin  to  be  frequented,  and 
the  sacred  solemnities,  so  long  interrupted,  are  again  revived  ; 
and  the  victims,  which  heretofore  could  hardly  find  a  pur- 
chaser, are  now  every  where  in  demand.  From  this  it  is  easy 
to  imagine  what  a  multitude  of  men  might  be  reclaimed,  if 
pardon  should  be  offered  to  those  who  repent. ' ' 

Mark  the  similarity  of  the  treatment ! 

"I  asked  them,"  says  Pliny,  "whether  they  were  Chris- 
tians ;  if  they  confessed,  I  repeated  the  question  a  second  and 
a  third  time,  adding  threats  of  punishment." 

How  suggestive  of  questions  which  have  been  asked  by 
modern  Plinys  in  Utah  ! 

"They  repeated  after  me,"  says  Pliny,  "an  invocation  to 
the  gods  *  »  *  and  moreover  they  reviled  Christ ; 
whereas  those  who  are  truly  Christians,  it  is  said,  cannot  he 
forced  to  do  any  of  these  things.  I  thought,  therefore,  that 
they  ought  to  be  discharged." 

These  were  the  tests  which  Pliny  imposed.  He  doubtless 
found  them  as  effective  in  securing  convictions  as  other  tests 
have  been  in  our  day  and  in  our  land. 

Notwithstanding  the  spread  of  what  Pliny  calls  "this  super- 
stition," he  thought  it  possible  to  arrest  the  evil  and  to  apply 
a  remedy.  He  takes  comfort  from  the  fact  that  the  Roman 
temples  were  not  so  empty  of  worshipers  as  they  had  been, 
and  that  victims  for  the  heathen  sacrifices  were  in  greater 
demand. 

Trajan's  reply  to  Pliny  is  as  follows: 

"You  have  pursued  the  right  course,  my  dear  Pliny,  in 
conducting  the  case  of  tho.se  Christians  who  were  brou>'ht 
before  you.  Nor  is  it  possible  to  adopt  one  uniform  and 
invariable  mode  of  proceeding.  I  would  not  have  you  seek  out 
these  persons  ;  if  they  are  brought  before  you,  and  are  con 
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victed,  they  must  be  punished  ;  yet  with  this  proviso,  that  he 
who  denies  that  he  is  a  Christian,  and  confirms  this  denial  by 
actually  mvoking  our  guds,  however  he  maj^  have  been  sus- 
pected in  time  past,  shall  obtain  pardon  ujion  his  repentance. 
But  informations  without  the  accuser's  name  subscribed,  ought 
not  to  be  received  in  prosecutions  of  any  kind ;  for  they  are 
of  the  worst  tendency,  and  are  unworthy  of  the  age  in  which 
we  live." 

There  are  some  expressions  in  his  reply  which  would  lead 
one  to  suppose  the  Emperor  was  not  so  vindictive  as  some  of 
the  moderns  who  have  held  power.  He  would  not  have  Pliny 
seek  out  the  Christians.  If  they  were  brought  before  him 
and  should  be  convicted,  they  would  have  to  be  punished. 
But  he  insists  on  the  accuser's  name  being  subscribed  to  infor- 
mations of  every  kind.  For  this  not  to  be  done,  had  a  ten- 
dency of  the  worst  kind,  and,  in  the  Emperor's  opinion,  was 
unworthy  of  the  age  in  which  he  lived. 

This  Pagan  Emperor  gives  instruction  to  Pliny  respecting 
the  administration  of  the  law  that  "Christian"  officers  in 
Utah  might  have  profited  by  in  days  just  past.  How  many 
informations  would  have  fallen  through  in  the  prosecution  of 
the  people  of  Utah  if  every  accuser  would  have  been  required 
to  subscribe  his  name  to  the  information  I 

The  Pagan  Emperor  does  not  appear  to  a  disadvantage  when 
contrasted  with  the  modern  "Christian." 


THE    CRUMBLERS. 


YOU  just  listen  to  this,  bo.vs ;  I  tell  you  what  it  is,"  said 
Ned  Hall,  "we're  the  awfulest  lot  of  grumblers  it  was 
ever  my  fortune  to  meet.  What  in  the  world  is  the  matter 
now?" 

"Matter  enough,  I'm  sure,"  spoke  up  Ralph  Hatch. 
"Here's  those  old  academy  boys  crowing  over  us,  because 
they  have  bought  a  boat  of  their  own,  and  we  have  only  a 
hired  one,  for  that  boat  race  next  spring." 

"And,  Ned,  they  are  so  sure  they  are  going  to  beat  us, 
that  it's  just  disgusting  to  hear  them  crow,"  said  Fred 
Moore. 

"Is  there  no  way  that  we  can  get  a  boat?"  asked  Ben 
Wade  of  Ned. 

"Let  me  think,"  said  Ned, 

You  see,  Ned  Hall  was  the  acknowledged  leader  of  the 
parish  school  boys,  both  on  account  of  his  ability  in  lessons 
and  out-door  sports,  and  also  his  readiness  to  be  obliging  and 
helpful  at  all  times. 

"Here,  boys,  just  listen.  I  see  my  way  out  of  this  diffi- 
culty," said  Ned.  "There's  just  nine  of  us,  isn't  there? 
Now  I  know  we  have  become  so  used  to  grumbling,  that  I 
think  it's  high  time  to  try  to  put  a  stop  to  it,  and  earn  some- 
thing at  the  same  time." 

"  How,  how,  how?    Tell  us,  Ned,"  cried  the  boys. 

"Let's  form  ourselves  into  a  society  called  the  'Grumblers,' 
and  each  one  who  grumbles  drop  five  cents  into  the  treasurer's 
pocket,  and  the  money  so  contributed  shall  go  to  buy  a  boat. 
Then  I  have  an  uncle  who  will  help  us  out,  I  know ;  for  he 
wants  to  get  me  a  horse,  but  I'll  tell  him  to  wait  and  help  us 
out  on  the  boat." 

"Bah!"  grumbled  Ralph;  "we'll  be  ages  raising  the 
moey  t  hat  way." 

"Let's  see ;  this  is  November,  and  the  race  is  to  come  oiF 
in  May;  six  months.  We  will  try  it  Ralph,  and  see,"  said 
Ned. 

As  the  others  agreed  to  try,  Ralph  joined  with  them,  and 


the  society  was  formed  then  and  there.  Ned  was  made  presi- 
dent, Ben  secretary,  and  Frank  Wight  treasurer.  They  were 
to  meet  once  a  month. 

"  If  this  isn't  the  biggest  piece  of  nonsense  I  ever  had  to 
do  with,"  said  Ralph  Hatch. 

"  Fiye  cents  for  grumbling,  Ralph,"  spoke  up  Ned. 

"That's  a  fact.  Well,  Frank,  here's  your  nickel;  I  don't 
mind  paying  in  a  few  towards  that  boat. " 

That  afternoon  on  the  plaj'ground,  it  was  Ned's  turn  to  bat, 
as  they  were  playing  base  ball.  Coming  on  deck,  he  picked 
up  the  bat  and  said  :  "  Plague  on  this  bat  !  That  last  fellow 
split  it." 

"  A  nickel,  my  grumbler!"  sang  out  Frank. 

Ned  good-naturedly  handed  it  up.  After  a  little,  Frank 
Wight  said:  "John  Gage,  you  made  an  awful  break  that 
time.     Where  were  your  brains,  I'd  like  to  know  ?" 

"  A  nickel  yourself,  Mr.  Treasurer,"  called  out  a  grumbler. 

Not  a  member  of  the  club  escaped  a  fine,  and  several  had 
to  pay  more  than  one,  of  which  Ralph  Hatch  was  of  the  num- 
ber. In  about  two  weeks  the  boys  began  to  reaUze  that 
nickels  were  becoming  scarce,  and  by  the  time  three  months 
had  passed,  they  concluded  it  cost  too  much  to  grumble,  and 
the  nickels  did  not  pour  in  so  fast.  There  were  seven  dollars 
in  the  treasury,  and  the  boys  were  beginning  to  think  that 
boat  might  be  theirs  after  all. 

Still,  they  disliked  paying  so  much  toward  it,  and  each  got 
into  the  habit  of  watching  the  others  so  closely  that  it  became 
of  absorbing  interest  to  them.  One  day,  toward  the  close  of 
the  term,  the  history  class  were  given  a  much  longer  lesson 
than  usual.  There  were  many  long  faces  among  the  class 
when  the  lesson  was  given  out,  and  Ben  said  :  "Mr.  Woods, 
that's  an  awful  long  lesson  ;  don't  you  think  it  is?" 

Before  the  professor  had  time  to  answer,  someone  called  out 
gleefully.  "A  nickel!  a  nickel,  Ben!"  Mr.  Woods  turned, 
in  astonishment,  in  the  direction  of  Ralph  Hatch,  whose  face 
was  crimson.  The  boys  all  smiled,  and  the  professor  saw  that 
Ralph  had  spoken  unintentionally  out  luud. 

"Ralph,  you  may  explain  after  school,"  said  he,  kindly. 
Mr.  Woods  was  intensely  amused  and  interested,  when  the 
story  came  out.  He  called  the  society  together,  and  com- 
mended them  highly  over  their  success  in  stopping  grumbling 
among  them,  and,  further,  gave  Frank  ten  dollars  toward  the 
new  boat.  This,  together  with  what  Ned's  uncle  gave  them, 
and  what  each  father  contributed,  for  joy,  to  think  his  boy  no 
longer  grumbled,  together  with  the  fines,  bought  the  much- 
coveted  boat. 

I  am  glad  to  say  the  parish  school  boys  won  the  boat  race. 
They  did  not  give  up  their  club,  as  it  had  proved  too  useful. 
But  they  no  longer  confined  it  among  themselves,  but  opened 
their  doors  to  any  boy  who  wished  to  join  ;  and,  after  a  time, 
it  was  a  rare  thing  to  hear  anyone  grumble  in  that  institution. 

Selected. 


A  DOCUMENT  has  been  found,  dated  over  one  hundred  years 
ago,  which  proves  to  be  an  application  to  King  Frederick  II. 
of  Prussia,  to  banish  from  his  State  the  philosopher  WoliF, 
then  professor  at  Halle,  because  "said  Wolff  was  not  only  an 
infidel,  but  exhibited  a  decided  enmity  to  the  Lord  and  His 
cause."  On  the  margin  is  the  King's  endorsement,  which  is 
worded  thus  :  "  If  said  Wolft'  lives  according  to  my  laws,  he 
can  live  in  my  State.  If,  as  it  seems,  he  has  quarrels  with 
the  Lord,  I  am  sure  the  Lord  will  be  able  to  settle  them  with- 
out my  aid.     I,  being  a  poor  mortal,  cannot  interfere." 
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"MISSIONARY'S  THOUOHTS  AND 
EXPERIENCES." 


BY  ELDER  VfM.  M.    PALMER 


IN  the  year  1880  1  a  number  of  missionaries  had  traveled 
through  Sanaac  and  Huron  Counties  in  the  State  of  Michi- 
gan in  a  vain  endeavor  to  open  a  door  for  the  introduction  of 
the  Gospel.  Everywhere  they  were  treated  with  great  indif- 
ference. About  three  weeks  prior  to  the  great  forest  fires  of 
1881  in  those  two  counties,  the  writer  of  the  following  lines 
visited  the  neighborhood,  and  tried  to  get  people  to  listen  to 
his  testimony.  Few  were  willing  to  hear,  and  he  was  repeat- 
edly refused  food  and  shelter.  This  poem  came  to  his  mind 
on  his  return  to  Westville,  Michigan,  after  having  been  with- 
out eating  and  a  place  to  sleep  for  two  days  and  nights,  being 
refused  the  same  at  twenty-nine  different  houses  where  he  had 
applied.  The  second  verse  ot  the  poem  was  partially  fulfilled 
shortly  afterwards  in  those  counties,  where  the  raging  fires 
devastated  the  land  and  seven  hundred  persons  perished  in  the 
flames. 

Come  listen,  my  brethren  and  sisters  at  home. 
To  your  wandering  brother  abroad  as  he  roams, 
Kow  preaching  the  Gospel  ot  peace  we  revere. 
And  warning  foul  Babylon  of  judgment  that's  near. 

Oh  gird  on  your  armor  ye  Saints  of  the  Lord  ; 

Prepare  for  the  conflict  of  famine  and  sword. 

Great  fires,  disease,  commotion  abroad 

Will  make  the  heart  tremble  for  "thus  saith  the  Lord." 

Through  the  mercy  of  God  we've  been  gathered  in  one 
To  be  free  from  the  plagues  that  on  Babylon  will  come, 
But  yet  they  will  find  them,  that  do  disobey — 
The  words  of  Jehovah,  and  wander  away 

Into  paths  of  contention,  of  pride  and  deceit, 

For  that  is  the  way  of  the  harlot's  foul  feet. 

Then  listen,  dear  Saints,  to  the  Spirit's  small  voice. 

For  they'll  be  destroyed  who  make  Babylon  their  choice. 

When  you  offer  your  prayers  to  the  God  we  revere 
Ask  Him  to  protect  us  while  we  are  out  here  ; 
As  foot-sore  we  wander  the  truth  to  unfold. 
From  city  to  village  like  Prophets  of  old. 

Saying,  "Pray  will  you  shelter  the  servants  of  God, 
Who  bring  you  glad  tidings  of  Christ's  living  word  ? 
We're  hungry,  we're  weary,  we're  cold  and  foot-sore, 
And  many  have  turned  us  away  from  the  door.  " 

"Oh  no  we  can't  keep  you,  your  faith  is  not  right ! 

A  Mormon  can't  stay  in  my  hou.se  over  night." 

Ah,  hungry  and  weary  then  onward  we  go 

To  the  next  Christian  bouse  where  we  hear  the  word  "No." 

To  some  lonely  place  in  the  woods  we  repair 
And  bow  ourselves  down  to  our  Father  in  prayer  : 
"Oh  Father,  come  near  us,  give  strength  or  we  faint ; 
Incline  us  thine  ear  to  hear  our  complaints. 

"Thy  Prophets  they've  killed  and  Thy  Saints  driven  out, 
The  wicked  encompass  Thy  people  about. 
The  blood  of  Thy  I\[artyrs  doth  lie  at  their  gates. 
And  prejudice  once — now  is  turned  into  hate. 


"The  tares  they  are  binding  in  bundles  so  strong. 
The  grapes  will  be  ripe  for  the  winepress  ere  long 
With  its  torn  Constitution  and  banner  defiled  ; 
For  the  fate  of  this  nation  we  weep  like  a  child. 

"  Our  Father,  pray  lead  us  to  honest-in-heart. 
For  they  are  so  scattered  and  so  far  apart. 
The  harvest  has  been  and  the  wheat's  in  the  barn  ; 
Tis  like  gathering  grapes  when  the  vintage  is  done." 

Our  Father  then  hears  us  and  answers  us  peace, 
"  Go  on  now,  my  servants,  prepare  for  the  feast ; 
The  marriage  is  ready,  the  guests  must  be  there, 
The  Bridegroom  is  coming,  the  Bride  must  prepare." 

He  strengthens  us,  cheers  us,  and  shows  us  the  way 
To  the  home  of  the  honest — we're  welcome  to  stay. 
And  rest  us  a  while,  till  the  spirit  says  "  Go 
And  search  out  the  guests  for  the  marriage,"  you  know. 

Dear  Saints,  now  remember  how  much  we  have  cost, 
The  blood  of  the  prophets  and  that  of  the  cross ; 
The  toil  of  the  Elders  abroad  as  they  roam. 
The  prayers  and  the  tears  of  the  righteous  at  home. 

Then  let  us  not  barter  our  birthright  away 
For  the  world's  paltry  wealth,  or  its  fashions  so  gay; 
For  all  those  will  perish,  but  truth  will  remain 
When  Jesus  as  King  of  the  nation  shall  reign. 


A   VOICE   FROM   THE    SAINTS. 


(in  answer  to  "mis.sionary's  thoughts  and  experi- 
ences.") 


We  list  to  thee,  brother,  whose  footsteps  must  roam. 
Far,  far  from  thy  loved  ones,  thy  darlings  at  home. 
God  bless  thee  !     "Oh  Father,  this  humble  prayer  hear. 
Yes,  bless  him  who  beareth  the  truth  we  revere. " 

We  gird  on  our  armor,  we  Saints  of  the  Lord, 
To  wait  the  fierce  conflict  of  famine  and  sword ; 
"Faith"  is  ever  the  motto  our  banner  doth  bear, 
And  soon  the  brave  contest  together  we'll  share. 

We'll  ask  of  our  Father,  Ay  !  every  one 

To  guard  thee  from  danger,  and  "His  will  be  done;  " 

The  laws  of  Jehovah,  the  truth  we'll  obey, 

Nor  dare  from  His  footstep  to  wander  away. 

'  Gainst  sin  thou  must  battle  and  foes  thou  must  meet, 
For  thy  path  is  near  unto  the  "harlot's  foul  feet;  " 
We'll  list  to  the  spirit  with  small  prompting  voice, 
And  ask  God  to  guide  thee,  blest  ones  of  His  choice. 

And  as  our  petition  ascendeth  above. 
We'll  ask  Him  to  grant  thee  His  most  precious  love  ; 
For  thus  He'll  refresh  thee  and  help  thee  unfold 
"The  Gospel's  glad  tidings"  like  Prophets  of  old. 

Oh  may  ye  find  succor  ye  servants  of  God, 
Who  bringeth  glad  tidings  of  Him  with  the  rod. 
Who  Cometh  in  power  to  reign  evermore. 
Rewarding  His  faithful  when  strife  shall  be  o'er. 
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May  they  who  reject  thee  and  thrust  thee  aside, 
Be  crushed  in  their  folly,  their  blind,  wicked  pride ; 
When  bread  thou  art  asking  may  those  who  say  "No  !" 
Have  soul-eating  cankers  in  regions  of  woe. 

When  weary  and  fainting  alone  you  repair, 
To  ask  aid  of  Father  in  sweet  solemn  prayer. 
May  balm  from  His  spirit,  like  halos  of  light. 
Encircle  His  servants  with  power  and  might. 

May  they  who  encompassed  the  prophets  about, 
Who've  slaughtered  and  killed  them  and  driven  them  out, 
Wear  stains  of  the  martyrs  stamped  plain  on  each  brow, 
And  then  'neath  the  vengeance  of  Gpd  ever  bow. 

The  earth  is  now  drunken,  she  reels  to  and  fro ; 
Her  breast,  see  !  is  heaving  with  burdens  of  woe. 
Ah,  brother,  thou  weepest!  She  driuketh  thy  tears, 
Thy  heart  cries  for  vengeance,  the  Master  now  hears. 

He  knows  thou  art  seeking  the  honest-in-heart, 
He'll  help  thee  to  find  them,  though  scattered  apart ; 
Though  the  harvest  be  done,  the  wheat  gathered  in, 
There's  some  who  await  thee  to  guide  them  from  sin. 

Fear  not,  for  the  Father  who  cares  for  the  least, 
Will  help  the  true  servants  prepare  for  the  feast ; 
Ah,  the  Bridegroom  is  coming  !   The  Bride  doth  prepare, 
God  knows  thou  art  faithful,  the  guests  will  be  there. 

Thy  soul  never  falters  but  learneth  the  way. 
To  those  who  are  seeking  the  straight  narrow  way, 
Where  the  Spirit  doth  lead  thee,  thou  ever  dost  go. 
To  search  out  the  guests  for  the  marriage  we  know. 

We'll  try  to  remember  the  price  we  have  cost ; 
That  blood,  doubly  precious,  for  us  has  been  lost ; 
We'll  never  forget  those  who  far  away  roam. 
We  know  thou  art  worthy  our  prayers  here  at  home. 

Think  not  we  would  barter  our  birthright  away, 
Though  monarchs  in  Babylon,  we  then  could  hold  sway. 
We'll  strive  to  be  pure,  in  truth  to  remain. 
Preparing  for  Jesus,  the  King  who  shall  reign. 

Arretta. 


HEALTH   AND    EXERCISE. 


CICERO  is  described  by  Plutarch  as  being,  at  one  period 
of  his  life,  extremely  thin  and  slender;  and  having  such 
a  weakness  that  he  could  eat  but  little — in  fact,  he  could 
retain  scarcely  anything  on  his  stomach,  his  whole  frame 
being  so  extremely  weak.  He  traveled  to  Athens,  however, 
for  the  recovery  of  his  health,  where  his  body  was  so  strength- 
ened by  gymnastic  exercises  as  to  become  firm  and  robust, 
and  his  voice,  which  had  been  harsh,  was  thoroughly  formed 
and  rendered  sweet, 'full  and  sonorous.  And  of  Julius  C;v?sar, 
the  same  author  informs  us  that  he  was  originally  of  a  slender 
habit  of  body  ;  his  flesh  being  extremely  soft  and  of  a  silk}' 
hue ;  he  was  troubled  with  violent  pains  in  his  head,  and  was  sub- 
ject to  epilepsy  ;  but  influenced  by  the  example  of  Cicero  and  a 
great  many  others  of  his  contemporaries,  he  found  in  exercise 
the  best  medicine  for  his  indisposition,  as  after  them  he  went 
through  long  marches,  bore  coarse  diet,  frequent  sleeping  in 


the  fields,  and  continued  for  many  years  exposed  to  the  hard- 
ships of  war.  The  great  physician,  Hofi"man,  in  a  special 
treatise  on  gymnastics,  justly  celebrates  it  as  the  best  med- 
icine :  and  the  celebrated  poet  Dryden  asserts  that 

"  The  wise  for  cure  on  exercise  depend  ; 
God  never  made  His  work  for  man  to  mend.  ' 

Among  the  particular  diseases  in  the  cure  of  which  gym- 
nastic exercises  have  been  found  the  most  efi'ectual  are  gout, 
rheumatism,  consumption,  nervous  disorders,  bilious  colic, 
drops}',  palsy,  disease  of  the  mind,  besides  many  others.  With 
regard  to  the  choice  of  exercise  for  curing  diseases,  it  has 
been  justly  remarked  that  there  are  many  points  to  be 
attended  to.  Every  kind  of  exercise,  and  every  degree  of  it, 
is  not  fit  for  every  constitution ;  far  less  in  every  complaint,  or 
at  all  times.  Which  is  the  proper  sort  of  exercise  to  be  rec- 
ommended, must  depend  upon  particular  circumstances  of 
habit,  age,  constitution  or  disorder ;  and  in  cases  where  the 
whole  frame  is  enfeebled,  the  advice  of  an  intelligent  teacher 
is  not  to  be  neglected. 

Exercise  is  well  entitled  in  various  respects  to  be  considered 
as  a  common  aid  to  physics — to  use  a  phrase  which  ^Escula- 
pius  originally  used.  In  fact,  when  the  body  is,  by  exercise, 
brought  into  a  good  state  of  health,  and  all  the  humors  are 
wholesome,  should  it  be  attacked  by  disease  it  will  be  more 
easily  re.«tored ;  hence,  it  is  well  observed,  that  we  ought 
undoubtedly  to  attribute  the  wonderful  success  of  the  ancient 
physicians  in  curing  diseases  with  such  indifi"erent  materials  as 
their  pharmacy  afl'orded,  to  the  patient  having  his  blood  in 
general  pure  and  his  body  healthy  by  his  attention  to  exercise. 


A   SURE    REFUGE    IN   TROUBLE. 


WHEN  Washington  Allen  was  on  his  second  visit  to 
Europe,  he  found  himself  at  one  time  reduced  to  great 
extremities  for  even  the  necessaries  of  life.  In  a  most 
desponding  mood  he  entered  his  studio,  and  seating  himself 
there,  he  took  a  hasty  review  of  the  past.  Particularly  did  he 
recall  his  want  of  gratitude  to  his  Heavenly  Father  for  His 
past  mercies  and  his  want  of  trust  in  Him.  Retreating  to  a 
remote  corner  he  knelt  down,  and  with  deep  penitence 
acknowledged  his  sin,  and  entreated  the  Lord  to  send  him  at 
least  a  loaf  of  bread  for  himself  and  his  poor  wife. 

While  yet  on  his  knees  there  came  a  knock  at  the  door.  A 
stranger  entered,  who  came  to  make  inquiries  for  a  picture 
which  had  won  a  prize  at  the  exhibition.  To  his  surprise  and 
delight  he  found  it  had  not  been  sold,  and  immediately  asked 
the  price.  He  was  told  by  the  despondent  painter  that  he  had 
done  fixing  a  price,  as  he  had  always  so  far  exceeded  his 
offers. 

He  was  asked  if  two  thousand  dollars  would  be  considered 
sufficient.  It  was  more  than  he  had  ever  asked  for  it,  and  his 
noble  friend,  the  Marquis  of  StaflTord,  claimed  the  piece  at 
once  for  his  own,  while  the  relieved  artist  was  filled  with  joy 
and  thankfulness  to  One  above,  who  had  heard  his  prayer  and 
sent  such  a  speedy  answer.  It  was  a  lesson  that  never  left 
him.  The  friendship  formed  on  that  eventful  morning  proved 
of  the  greatest  advantage,  as  it  introduced  him  to  a  noble 
circle,  where  his  works  were  warmly  appreciated  ;  opening  the 
door  to  a  comfortable  maintenance,  and  to  a  social  circle,  the 
most  refined  and  cultivated  in  the  kingdom.  But  he  ever 
remembered  how  much  better  it  was  "  to  trust  in  the  Lord 
than  to  put  confidence  in  princes." 
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cTTJ'v^EnsriniiE    inNrsTK^TJOTOi^. 


Gently. 


MY    TIMES   ARE  IN    THY    HANDS. 
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My    God, 


I  wish        them    there; 
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life, 


my 


soul. 


my 


all 


I 


leave.      En 
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"  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 

Whatever  they  may  be  : 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright. 

As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 

"Many  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 
Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  ? 

My  father's  hand  will  never  cause 
His  child  a  needless  tear. 


=t== 


to 


:t: 


Thy     care 


"My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 

Jesus,  the  crucified  ; 
The  hand  my  many  sins  have  pierced. 

Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

"My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 

I'll  always  trust  in  Thee  ; 
And  after  death,  at  Thy  right  hand, 

I  shall  for  ever  be. 


KEYS. 


Long  ago,  in  old  Granada,  when  the  Moors  were  forced  to  flee, 
Each  man  locked  his  home  behind  him,  taking  in  his  flight 
the  key. 

Hopefully  they  watched  and  waited  for  the  time  to  come  when 
they 
Should  return  from  their  long  exile  to  those  homes  so  far 
away. 

But  the  mansions  in  Granada  they  had  left  in  all  their  prime 
Vanished,  as  the  years  rolled  onward,  'neath  the  crumbUng 
touch  of  time. 

Like  the  Moors,  we  all  have  dwellings  where  we  vainly  long 
to  be. 
And  through  all  life's  changing  phases  ever  fast  we  hold 
the  key. 

Our  fair  country  lies  behind  us  ;  we  are  exiles,  too,  in  truth  ; 
For  no  more  shall  we  behold  her.     Our  Granada's  name  is 
Youth. 

We  have  our  delusive  day-dreams,  and  rejoice  when,  now 
and  then, 
Some  old  heartstring  stirs  within  us,  and  we  feel  our  youth 
again. 

"  We  are  young,"  we  are  triumphant,  thrilled  with  old-time 
joy  and  glee. 
Then  the  dream  fades  slowly,   softly,  leaving  nothing  but 
the  key. 


All  human  souls,  ever  .so  bedarkened,  love  light;    light, 
once  kindled,  spreads  till  all  is  luminous. 


MIND    V^HAT    YOU    READ. 


ONCE,  at  a  public  meeting,  an  elderly  man,  who  had  led 
an  edifying,  religious  life,  made  this  confession  :  "I  had 
often  heard  people  say  it  was  right  to  read  and  see  all  you 
could,  so  that  you  might  be  able  to  judge  for  yourself  as  to 
whether  things  were  right  or  wrong.  I  had  heard  a  great 
deal  about  bad  books  and  the  mischief  they  did  ;  and  thinking 
it  would  be  best  to  judge  for  myself  in  the  matter,  I  deter- 
mined if  one  came  in  my  way  I  would  read  it.  The  chance 
soon  came,  and  I  read  the  book  ;  it  was  a  very  bad  one.  I 
finished  it,  thoroughly  disgusted,  and  closed  its  pages,  having 
fully  made  up  my  mind  never  to  read  another,  and  intending 
to  think  no  more  about  this  one. 

"Ah  my  dear  friends,"  he  continued,  "there  I  was  mis- 
taken ;  it  is  forty  years  ago  since  I  read  that  book,  but  I  have 
never  been  able  to  forget  it  ;  some  of  its  blasphemous  sen- 
tences are  as  fresh  in  my  mind  as  the  day  I  read  them  !  Many 
a  time  in  my  life  I  would  have  given  dollars  and  dollars  had  it 
been  possible  to  have  blotted  them  out  of  my  memory  ;  but 
this  is  impossible  ;  and  probably  as  long  as  my  life,  or  at  least 
as  long  as  my  reason  shall  last,  I  shall  never  forget  them." 

Then  take  care  what  you  read,  dear  children.  Remember 
the  words  of  our  Lord,  spoken  before  there  were  many  books 
to  read:  "  Take  heed  how  ye  hear."  Don't  listen  to  what 
an  unbeliever  has  to  say  ;  he  may  put  blasphemous,  sceptical 
thoughts  into  your  mind,  which  satan  will  bring  up  again  and 
again,  often  disturbing  your  peace,  and  acting  like  a  poison. 
You  may  never  be  able  to  forget  it. 


It  mat  be  said  that  the  hardest  thing  in  the  world  is  to  do 
just  right  one's  sirlf ;  and  that  the  easiest  thing  in  the  world  is 
to  see  where  others  fall  short  of  doing  just  right. 


New  Goods  Just  Arrived! 


Harmony  of  the 


BIBL[  WITH  SGIENGL 


$3.00    POSTPAID. 


Eistoty  of  the    Waldenses, 


$1.25. 


BIBLE  STORY  SERIES. 

25  Cents. 


Chromos,  {formerly  $1.25  per  doz.)  re- 
duced to  70  c.  per  doz. ,  postpaid. 

JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE, 
236  W.,  South  Temple  Street. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


THE  LIFE  AND  LABORS  OF 

Eliza  E.   Snow  Smith, 

Is  the  title  of  a  new  pamplet  just  issued  at  the 
Juvenile  Instructor  Office,  Salt  Lake 
City. 

Price:  15  cents  postpaid,  $10.00  net  per 
100  copies. 

This  brief  record  of  this  eminent  lady 
should  be  read  by  every  Saint. 


Given  Away  in  Goods,  without  limit  of  time,  by 

C.  J.  GUSTAVESON, 

Manufacturer,  Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealer 
in  Harness,  Saddles,  Whips,  etc.  $3,000  to 
Wholesale  Buyers  in  Equal  Proportions,  and 
$3,000  to  Retail  Buyers  in  Equal  Proportions. 

66  &  68  Second  South  St., 
P.  0.  Box  1039.  Salt  Lake  City. 
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PRICE-LIST  OF  TBE  BOOKS  OF 

The  Faith-Promoting  Series 

Published  and  for  Sale  at  the 

JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR  OFFICE. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


My  First  Mission, 

25  cents 

A  String  of  Pearls, 

25 

Leaves  from  my  Journal, 

25 

" 

Fragments  of  Experience, 

25 

President  Heber  C.  Kimball's  Journal, 

25 

" 

Early  Scenes  in  Church  History, 

25 

The  Life  of  Nepbi, 

25 

" 

Scraps  of  Biography, 

Myth  of  the  Manuscript  Found, 

25 

** 

25 

Labors  in  the  Vineyard, 

25 

" 

Eventful  Narratives, 

25 

Helpful  Visions 

25 

" 

OTHKR    AVORKS. 

The  Martyrs, 

50 

" 

"Mormon"  Doctrine, 

25 

The  Hand  of  Providence, 

60 

" 

Gospel  Philosophy, 

75 

Orson  Pratt's  Works, 

75 

Lydia  Knight's  History, 

25 

'* 

Heroines  of  Morraondom, 

25 

Deseret  S.  S.  Union  Music  Book, 

60 

" 

M.  I.  Song  Bonk, 

40 

Unlawful  Cohabitation, 

25 

" 

Dialogues  »nd  Recitations, 

25 

" 

Why  we  Practice  Plural  Marriage, 

25 

LYDIA  ^  KNIGHT'S  HISTORY, 

The  First' Book  of  a  Series  to  be  Published, 
Entitled:  "Noble  Women's  Lives  Series." 
Price,  25  cents.  For  Sale  at  the  Juvenile 
Instructor  Office,  Salt  Lake  City. 


zi.  o.  ivi:.  I. 

JiTamffacturerSf  Iinp&rters  and  Wholesale  and 
JRetail  Dealers  in 

Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries, 

Dry  Goods,  Notions  and  Dress  Goods, 

Hardware,  Queensware,  China  and  Glass- 
ware, 

Hosiery,  Ladies',  Misses'  and  Childrens' 
Wraps, 

Boots,  Shoes  and  Rubber  Goods, 

Hats,  Caps  and  Clothing, 

Wall  Paper  and  Decorations, 

Carpets,  Rugs  and  Linoliums, 

Drugs; 


Sole  Agents  Jor  the 

CHAMPION      MONITOR       AND 
CHARTER    OAK 

StoTes,  Ranges  and  Heaters. 


We  make  a  Specialty  of  Home  Made 
Boots  and  Shoes  and  Duck  Goods. 


H.  S.  ELDREDGB,  Superintendent. 


John  Taylor,  President. 


B.  H.  ScHBTTLEB,  Ass't  Cosbler. 


Zion's  Savings  Bank  and  Trnst  Co., 

No.  63  East  Temple  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 
DOES  A  OENERAL  BANSim   BUSINESS. 

Pays  5  per  Cent.  Interest  on  Saving  Depos- 
its.    Money  to  Loan  on  Approved  Securities, 
at  Low  Kates  of  Interest. 
20-21  1. 


H).  O.  Ca.ld.er's 
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IISIO    F4Ii401, 


AS  and  47  W.  Ist.South  Street 
Orders  by  Mail  will  receive  prompt  attention. 

lS-22  1 

Book  Binding  done  by  ex- 
perienced workmen.  In  all  styles 
and  at  tlie  lowest  rates,  at  the 
Juvenile  Instructor  Office. 


PATRONIZE   YOrR   FRIENDSI 

Eagle  Cracker  Bakery! 

Manufactures  all  kinds  of  Fancy  and  Staple 
Crackers.  Quality  and  Prices  guaranteed. 
Send  for  prices  and  be  convinced.  All  orders 
promplty  attended  to.  Address  P.  0.  Box 
297,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Mrs.  S.  R.  Stanley,  Prop. 
Corner  2nd  West  and  7th  South  Streets. 
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A  new  work  of  78  pages,  containing  songs 
and  music  suitable  for  improvement  associa- 
tions and  ward  choirs.  Besides  a  choice  col- 
lection of  original  and  selecte '  songs,  it 
contains  a  number  ot  hymns  selected  from 
the  L  D.  S,  Hymn  Book  set  to  old,  familiar 
tunes. 


5J 


The  Light  Running 

Domestic! 

The  Acknowledged  Standard  of  Excellency 
in  the  Sewing  Machine  Trade 


Perfect-Fitting     Domestic    Paper     Fashions. 
Best  Sperm  Oil,  Needles,  Attachments  afld  Parts  for 
all  Sewing  Machines. 


ItlXJSIO! 


THt    celebrated 


Standard  and  Packard  Organs, 
CMckering  Pianos, 

Accordeons,   Guitars,   Banjos,  Violins,   etc. 

K.  B.  Young,  President  J.  O.  Young,  Vice-President, 
M  W.  PrattiSecretary. 

YOUNG  BEO'S  CO, 

38  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


T[iisD[L's  \  mm. 

Comprising  Groceries,  Clothing,  Boots  and 
Shoes  and  Mammoth  Bazaar  of  everything 
useful.  Great  Reduction  in  Woolen  Gflods, 
and  all  other  goods  for  Winter  wear. 
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JOHN  a  CUTLER  &  PRO. 

Agents    Provo  Woolen    Mills. 
No.  36  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City. 

Dealers  in  all  kinds  of 

Home     Made      Woolen      Goods, 

irllOLESlLE  AAD    RETAIL. 

Qents  Suits  made  to  order  from  Provo  ("assimers. 
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CO-OPERATIVE 

Wagon  &  Machine  Co., 

Salt  liake  City  and  Ogden,  Utah. 

TJie  largest  Consolidation  of 
Agencies  west  oj  Chicago. 

We  send  our  64  page  Illus- 
trated Catalogue  free  to  any 
address  on  application. 

p.  O.  Box  578,  Salt  Lake  City,  Utab. 
P.  O.  Box  70S,  Osdcn,  Utah. 
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N     HAFEN, 

I^andscape  and  Portrait 

Crayon  Portraits  Enlarged  from  Photographs. 

Prices  of  Bust  Portraits,  without  frames:  3 
inch  face,  $6  00;  4  inch  face,  $10.00;  5  inch  face, 
$15  00;6  inch  face,  $20.00;  Life  Size,  $25.00. 
Send  $2.00with  order,  balance  on  delivery. 

Address,  Sprinovii.le,  Utah  Co.,  Utah. 
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COjlLTER  & 

The  Salt  Lake  Music  Dealers. 


S^ELGI[OVE, 


BEASS  and 
MARTIAL 

Bands     Sup- 
plied. 

BANJOS,  . 
aUITARS, 
VIOLINS. 


U-~z:- 


COAI.T£R    & 

THE  SALT  LAKE 


Estey  Organs 

210,0(10  in  use, 

1,500  made  each 

month. 

Stoi/  i  Clark 
Organs.  See  cut 

,  Weber  Pianos 
Estey  Pianos. 
SNELGROVE, 

MUSIC  DEALERS. 


Set  of   handsome  picture  cards  advertising 
the  VALLEY-TAN    REMEDIES.      En- 
close a  stamp,  and  your  address  to 
C.  E.  JOHNSON, 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah. 


R.  K.  Thomas. 


Ssilt  X-ia.3^e  Cit3r. 


John  H.  Smith  Pres.,         A.  H  Cannon,  Vice  Pres. 
O.  H.  Pettit,  Secretary  ed--  Treasurer. 


-OO-OI^. 


41  S.  Main  Street,  Salt  Lake  City, 

WHOLESALE  and  RE2AIL  DEAL- 
ER S  and  MAN  UFA  CI  URER  S. 

(I 


We  keep  a  cempJete  and  well!  aaaep^ 
ted  stocky  and  bjf  oo«rtee«8  attentSoti 
to  the  vbitoF  and  paretiasepc  w©  8«©pe 
t©  merit  a  tSbepal  shape  of  tti©  pubJle 
patronage,  Oon't  faSC  to  eallj  w©  are 
6©tl;{ng  ©seeedJngly  tow. 

\V.  N.    WiLLiAJis,    Superintendent. 
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Sorsnscn  bj  Carlquijst, 


@lB)il!«  iiSBBCiSS  Hl@tlSi§, 


Fnmiture  and   Upholstery. 

n6;S.  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake  City. 


TheBiirton-tlardnerCo., 

"HOUSEHOLD" 

SEWING   MACHINES 

and  Manufacturers  of 

CfliobiDation  Wire  Fence. 

First  Sontb  St.,  Opposite  Thoatrs. 
SALT  LAKE  CITY,  UTAH. 
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Insure  to-day,  to-morrow  may  be  too  late. 

:e3:o:m::e 

-Fire     Insurance     Co.     of 


Cash  Capital  $100,000. 


Reserves  ^113,570. 


MdMf  & 

Office  40,  East  Temple  St. 

HEBER  J.  GRANT,  Pres.,     JAMES  SHARP,  Vice  Pres. 
ELIAS  A.  SMITH,  Secretary  arid  Treasurer, 

W.  J.  BATEMAN,  AssislarU  Secretary. 
DIBECTORS: 
Henry  Dinwoodey,  John  Henry  Smith, 

George  Romney,  John  C.  Cutler, 

Thomas  G.  Webber,  David  Eccles, 

P.  T.  Famsworth. 


LIBRARY   RECORD. 

This  valuable  Record  should  be  in  use  by 
every  one  who  owns  a  library  or  contemplates 
the  purchase  of  one,  as  well  as  by  all  associa- 
tions possessing  books. 

It  is  6x8  inches  in  size  and  neatly  bound 
in  cloth  with  leather  backs  and  corners.  It 
has  an  ornamental  title-page  with  an  index, 
with  the  following  classifications  of  books; 
Scientific  Works,  Illustrated  and  Art  Books, 
Poetical  Works,  Fiction,  Law  Books,  Med- 
ical and  Hygienic,  Religious,  Historical, 
Juvenile  and  Miscellaneous  Books. 

For  a  record  of  100  pages,  $1.00:  of  200 
pages,  $2.00. 


Wm.  CriYsr  &  Son^ 

Wholesale  and  Retail  Dealers  in 

DRUGS,   MEDICINES,  PAINTS,  OILS 
AND  VARNISHES. 


We  Guarantee  the  Trade  Perfect  Satisfaction.    Your  Orders  Solicited. 


Wm.  Driver  &  Son,  Ogden,  Utah. 

Browning    Brothers. 

168  S.  Main  Street,         -  -         Ogden.  Utah. 

MANUFACTURERS, 
Wholesale  and  Retad  Dealers. 
FIRE  ARMS,  AMMUNITION, 

FISHING  TACKXE,  BICYCLES, 

CAMPERS  OUTFITS 
and  Sporting  Goods  of  all  kinds.      By  far  the 
largest  stock  in  the  Territory  at  lowest  prices. 
Send  for  new  illustrated  catalogue  just  out 
with  new  goods  and  new  prices. 
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SEND   FOK 

MOSHEIMS 

IcclGsiastical  Hijstory 

No  public  or  private  library  is  complete 
without  this  work. 

2  Vok.  cloth  $4.00  postpaid. 

2      "      sheep  $.5.00    " 

JuvEMLE  Instructor,  Oppice, 
Salt  Lake  City, 
A.  H.  Cannon,     -    -    -    Ogden,  Utah. 


OGDEN, 

has  received  a  full  line  of 

PHOTO  and  AUTO  ALBUMS, 
SCHOOL  BOOKS, 

FABIILY  BIBLES, 
TOILET  SETS, 

REWARD  CARDS, 
etc.,  etc., 
which  he  is  selling    at  bed    rock    figures. 


Dealers    supplied    with    goods    at   lower 
prices  than    they    can    get  Trom     Eastern 
houses.     Write  for  terms. 
A.  H.  CANNON, 

Jobber  of  Books  and  Stationery. 

Choir  Leaders  or  Musicians 

Who  desire  to  get  copies  of  any  piece  of 
Music  that  appears  in  this  m&gazine  can  do  so 
by  sending  for  them  immediately  after  the 
piece  is  published.  Price  per  dozen  copies, 
50  cts..  postpaid;  one  hundred  copies,  $2.50, 
postpaid. 


BOUND  VOLUMES. 

The  following  is  a  list  of  all  the  bound  vol- 
umes of  thQ  Juvenile  Initructoe  which 
we  now  have  for  sale  at  this  ofiSce: 
Vols.  3,  5,  6,  7,  8,  Price  $2.25  each. 

Vols.  9,  10, 12,  13,  14,  15,  16,    "    $2.50    " 
Vol.  17,  "    $3  00    " 


